SIS    Vila  B» 


* 


IB 


'V^^ 


31 


FROM   THE  LIBRARY  OF 
REV.   LOUIS    FITZGERALD    BENSON,  D.  D. 

BEQUEATHED    BY   HIM  TO 

THE   LIBRARY  OF 

PRINCETON  THEOLOGICAL  SEMINARY 


V 


Sectloa 


V, 


MAY  -8  1935 


G  RE  KN  FIELD 


«     • 


o 


^  v"  ~    •-; 

* 


I    N 


'  S  E  \r  E  X     P  ^V  R  T-S. 


I.         THE 'PROSPECT.  *  '  J       •  * 

II-       THE,  FL0URWHLN'G    VILLAGE.  ,  , 

*  '  1 

^IlL    THE    BURNIN.GO?    FAIRFIEiD,      " 

.  t  »  *        *  *wi . 

'         IV.      THFDESTRUC  T*0  N    OF    THE   P  m  U  O*  li  ... 

r  - ■  •  f 

v.       theclehgyman's  advtce  to  theV,; 

I.      THE   FARMER'S  ADVICE    TO    THE   V.ILLAGEr  \  ' 
T^'VII.     THE  VISION,   OR    PROSPECf    OF   TH  **F  (j  TU  R  3* 


HAPPINESS   OF     AMCRICA 


*.•-'«'• 

. - >  ,  V— s : «-^ s 

•> 

• 

>>* 

. , . i ^_ 

*t  1 


«.i 


K£w-5C0RK  I ?B.ISTED    EY  CHILD3   *ND    SWAINE. 

V.       1794-  «  .     •  j. 


*     %       * 


To  JOHN  ADAMS,  Efqirire, 

y  ICE-PRESIDENT    OF    THE    UNITED    STATES 
OF   AMERICA, 

THIS  Poem  is  infcribed  with  Sentiments  of  the 
higheft  Refpe6t  for  his  Private  Character,  and 
for  the  important  Services  he  has  rendered 
his  Country, 

By  his  very  Obedient, 

And  Mo  ft  humble  Servant, 

TIMOTHY  DWIGHT.' 


The  INTRODUCTION, 


XN  the  Parifli  of  Greenfield,  in  the  Town  of  Fair- 
field, in  Connecticut,  there  is  a  pleafant  and  beautiful 
eminence,  called  Greenfield  Hill ;  at  the  diftance  of 
three  miles  from  Long-Ifiand  Sound.  On  this  emi- 
nence, there  is  a  fmall  but  handfome  Village,  a  Church, 
Academy,  &c  all  of  them  alluded  to  in  the  following 
Poem.  From  the  higheft  part  of  the  eminence,  the 
eye  is  prefented  with  an  extenfive  and  delightful 
profpecl  of  the  furrounding  Country,  and  of  the 
Sound.  On  this  height,  the  Writer  is  fuppofed  to 
ftand.  The  Firft  objeel,  there  offering  itfelf  to  his 
view,  is  the  Landfcape;  which  is  accordingly  made 
the  governing .fubjeft  of  the  Firft  Part  of  the  Poem. 
The  flourifhing  and  happy  condition  of  the  Inhabit- 
ants very  naturally  fuggefted  itfelf  next;  and  became 
of  courfe,  the  fubjeel;  of  the  Second  Part.  The 
Town  of  Fairfield,  lying  in  full  view,  and,  not  long 
before  the  Poem  was  begun,  and  in  a  great  meafure 
written  out,  burnt  by  a  party  of  Kritifh  Troops* 
under  the  command  of  Governor  Tryon,  furnifhed 
(he  theme  of  the  Third  Parr.     A  Field,  called  the 
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Pequod  Swamp,  in  which,  molt  of  the  warriors  of 
that  nation,  who  furvived  the  invafion  of  their 
country  by  Capt.  Mafon,  were  deftroyed,  lying 
about  three  miles  from  the  eminence  abovemen- 
tioned,  and  on  the  margin  of  the  Sound,  fuggefted 
not  unnaturally,  the  iubject  of  the  Fourth  Part. 

As  the  writer  is  the  Minifter  of  Greenfield,  he 
cannot  be  fuppofed  to  be  uninterefted  in  the  welfare 
of  his  Parifhioners.  To  excite  their  attention  to 
the  truths  and  duties  of  Religion  (an  object  in  fuch 
a  fituation,  inftinQively  rifing  to  his  view,)  is  the 
defign  of  the  Fifth  Part ;  And  to  promote  in  them 
juit  fentiments  and  ufeful  conduct,  for  the  prefent 
life,  (an  object  ciofely  connected  with  the  preceding 
one)  of  the  Sixth. 

Many  of  the  fubjecls,  mentioned  in  the  Poem, 
and  fuggefted  by  the  general  ftate  of  this  Country, 
eafily  led  a  contemplative  mind  to  look  forward,  and 
call  up  to  view  its  probable  fituation  at  a  diftant 
approaching  period.  The  folid  foundations,  which 
appear  to  be  laid  for  the  future  greatnefs  and  profpe- 
rity  of  the  American  Republic,  offered  very  pleafing 
views  of  this  iubjeel:  to  a  Poet ;  and  of  thefe  the 
writer  has,  in  the  Seventh  Part  of  the  Work,  endea- 
voured to  avail  himfelf. 

To  contribute  to  the  innocent  amufement  of  his 
countrymen,  and  to  their  improvement  in  manners, 
and  in  (Economical,  political,  and  moral  fentiments,  is 
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the  objeft  which  the  writer  willies  to  accomplifh.  As  he 
is  firmly  perfuaded,  that  his  countrymen  are  furni fried 
by  Providence  with  as  extenfive  and  advantageous 
means  of  profperity,  as  the  world  has  hitherto  feen, 
fo  he  thinks  it  the  duty  and  the  intereft  of  every 
citizen,  to  promote  it,  by  all  the  means  in  his  power. 
Poetry  appears  to  him  to  be  one,  among  the  probable 
means  of  advancing  this  purpofe.  **  Allow  me  to 
make  the  Songs  of  a  nation/*  faid  a  wife  man, 
"and  who  will  may  make  their  Laws."  Poetry  may 
not,  perhaps,  produce  greater  effects  in  promoting 
the  profperity  of  mankind,  than  philofcphy;*  but 
the  effects  which  it  produces,  are  far  from  being 
fmall.  Where  truth  requires  little  illuftration,  and 
only  needs  to  be  fet  in  a  flrong  and  afFecling  light, 
Poetry  appears  to  be  as  advantageous  an  inftrument 
of  making  ufeful  impreflions,  as  can  be  eafily  con- 
ceived. It  will  be  read  by  many  perfons,  who 
would  fcarcely  look  at  a  logical  difcuffion ;  by 
mofl  readers  it  will  be  more  deeply  felt,  and  more 
laftingly  remembered  ;  and,  to  fay  the  lead,  it  will,  in 
the  prefent  cafe,  be  an  unufual,  and  for  that  reafoa 
may  be  a  forcible  method  of  treating  feveral  fubjecls, 
handled  in  this  Poem. 

When  the  writer  began  the  work,  he  had  no  dcfign 
of  publishing'  it;  aiming  merely  to  amufe  his  own 
mind,  and   to  gain    a  temporary    relief   from   the 

*  See  Lowth's  Le&urcs  on  Kcb.  Po. 
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preffure  of  melancholy.  Hence  it  was  dropped,  at 
an  early  period ;  when  other  avocations,  or  amufe- 
ments  prefentcd  themfelves.  The  greater  part  of  it 
was  written  feven  years  ago.  Additions  have  been 
made  to  it,  at  different  periods,  from  that  time 
to  the  prefent — This  will  account  for  the  dates  of 
feveral  things  mentioned  in  it,  which  would  otherwife 
fecm  to  be  improperly  connected. 

Originally  the  writer  defigned  to  imitate,- in  the 
feveral  parts,  the  manner  of  as  many  Britifh  Poets ; 
but  finding  himfelf  too  much  occupied,  when  he 
projected  the  publication,  to  purfue  that  defign,  he 
relinquifhed  it.  The  little  appearance  of  fucR  a 
defign,  flill  remaining,  was  the  remit  of  diftant  and 
general  recollection.  Much,  of  that  nature,  he  has 
rejected,  and  all  he  would  have  rejected,  had  not 
even  that  rejection  demanded  more  time  than  he 
could  afford  for  fuch  a  purpofe.  Thefe  facts  will, 
he  hopes,  apologize  to  the  reader,  for  the  mixed 
manner  which  he  may,  at  times,  obferve  in  the 
performance. 

Greenfield,  June  i^th,  1794. 
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THE    ARGUMENT. 

i$P  RING— -General  Prof  pet! — View  cf  the   Inland 
Country — Of  the  beauty  of  Vegetation  at  the  time  of  Harvefl — 
Of   the    happy  fate    of  the    Inhabitants — Men    efeemed  in 
New-England  according  to   their  perfonal  qualities — State  cf 
New-En gland — Connecticut — State  cf  Society  in  Europe  con* 
irafied  to  that  of  New-England — People  of  New-England  ex~ 
horted   not  to  copy  the   Government,    Manners,    CSV.   cf  other 
nations-— Remembrance  of  the  late  Councils  and  Armies  of  the 
United  States — ProfpeB   of  the    Country    between    Greenfield 
Hill  and  the  Sound — Defer  iption  of  the  Sound — Retrofpecl  of  the 
troubles  occafioned  by  the  Eriti/h  Marauding  Parties — TVi/hfor 
perpetual  Peace — Beauty  of  the  Scenes  of  Nature — Happinefs 
cf  a  Clergyman  in  the  Country — Addrefs  to  the  Clergy, 
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THE     PROSPECT. 


X*  ROM  fouthern  ifles,  on  winds  of  gentled  wing, 

Sprinkled  with  morning  dew,   and  rob'd  in  green, 

Life  in  her  eye,   and  mufic  in  her  voice, 

Lo  Spring  returns,   and  wakes  the  world  to  joy  ! 

Forth  creep  the  fmiling  herbs  *,    expand  me  flowers  ;  5 

New-loos'd,  and  burfting  from  their  icy  bonds, 

The  ftreams  freih-warble,   and   through  every  mead 

Convey  reviving  verdure  ;   every  bough, 

Full-blown  and  lovely,   teems  with  fweets  and  fongs  j 

And  hilly,   and  plains,   and  paftures  feel  the  prime.  10 

As  round  me  here  I  gaze,  what  profpecrs  rife  ? 
Etherial !    matchlefs  !    fuch  as  Albion's  ions, 
Could  Albion's  ifle  an  equal  profpe&  boaft, 
In  all  the  harmony  of  numerous  fong, 
Had  tun'd  to  rapture,   and  o'er  Cooper's  hill,  ic 

And  Windfor's  beauteous  forefi,   high  uprais'c1, 
And  fent  on  face's  light  wing  to  every  clime. 
Far  inland,  blended  groves,   and  azure  hills, 
Skirting  the  broad  horizon,   lift  their  pride. 
Beyond,  a  little  chafm  to  view  unfolds       •  20 

Cerulean  mountains,  verging  high  on  Keaven, 
In  mifty  grandeur.      Stretch'd  in  nearer  view, 
Unnumber'd  farms  falute  the  cheerful  eye  ; 
Contracted  there  to  little  gardens  5  here  outfpread 
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Spacious,  with  paftures,  fields,  and  meadows  rich;         2* 
Where  the  young  wheat  it's  glowing  green  difplays, 
Or  the  dark  foil  befpeaks  the  recent  plough, 
Or  flocks  and  herds  along  the  lawn  difport. 

Fair  is  the  landfchape  ;  but  a  fairer  ftill  30 

Shall  foon  inchant  the  foul — when  harveft  full 
Waves  wide  its  bending  wealth.     Delightful  talk ! 
To  trace  along  the  rich,  enamell'd  ground, 
The  fweetly  varied  hues  ;   from  India's  corn, 
Whofe  black'ning  verdure  bodes  a  bounteous  crop, 
Through  lighter  grafs,   and  lighter  ftill  the  flax,  3^ 

The  paler  oats,  the  yellowim  barley,  wheat 
In  golden  glow,   and  rye  in  brighter  gold. 
Thefe  foon  the  fight  {hall  blefs.      Now  other  fcenes 
The  heart  dilate,  where  round,   in  rural  pride 
The  village  fpreads  its  tidy,  fnug  retreats,  q.0 

That  fpeak  the  induftry  of  every  hand. 

How  blefs'd  the  fight  of  fuch  a  numerous  train 
In  fuch  fmall  limits,  tailing  every  good 
Of  competence,  of  independence,  peace, 
And  liberty  unmingled  -,  every  houfe  45 

On  its  own  ground,  and  every  happy  fwain 
Beholding  no  fuperiory  but  the  laws, 
And  fuch  as  virtue,  knowledge,  ufeful  life, 
And  zeal,   exerted  for  the  public  good, 
Have  rais'd  above  the  throng.      For  here,  in  truth,         50 
Not  in  pretence,  man  is  efteem'd  as  man. 
Not  here  how  rich,   of  what  peculiar  blood, 
Or  office  high  ;  but  of  what  genuine  worth, 
What  talents  bright  and  ufeful,  what  good  deeds, 
What  piety  to  God,  what  love  to  man,  .  5  J 

The  queftion  is.      To  this  an  anfwer  fair' 
The  general  heart  fecures.      Full  many  a  rich, 
Vile  knave,   full  many  a  blockhead,  proud 
Of  ancient  blood,  thefe  eyes  have  feen  float  down 
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Life's  dirty  kennel,  trampled  in  the  mud,  6o 

Stepp'd  o'er  unheeded,  or  pufh'd  rudely  on  ;    ' 

While  Merit,  rifing  from  her  humble  fkifF 

To  barks  of  nobler,  and  ftill  nobler  fize, 

SaiFd  down  the  expanding  ftream,  in  triumph  gay, 

By  every  fhip  faluted.  65 

Hail,  O  hail 
My  much-lov'd  native  land  !    New  Albion  hail ! 
The  happiefl  realm,  that,  round  his  circling  courfe, 
The  all-fearching  fun  beholds.      What  though  the  breath 
Of  Zembla's  winter  (huts  thy  lucid  ftreams,  70 

And  hardens  into  brafs  thy  generous  foil ; 
Though,  with  one  white,  and  cheerlefs  robe,  thy  hills, 
Inverted,  rife  a  long  and  joylefs  wafte  ; 
Leaflefs  the  grove,  and  dumb  the  lonely  fpray, 
And  every  pafture  mute  :  What  though  with  clear  75 

And  fervid  blaze,  thy  fummer  rolls  his  car, 
And  drives  the  languid  herd,  and  fainting  flock 
To  feek  the  (hrouding  umbrage  of  the  dale  ; 
While  Man,  relax' d  and  feeble,  anxious  waits 
The  dewy  eve,  to  flake  his  thirfty  frame:  80 

What  though  thy  furface,  rocky,  rough,  and  rude, 
Scoop'd  into  vales,  or  heav'd  in  lofty  hills, 
Or  cloud-embofom'd  mountains,  dares  the  plough, 
And  threatens  toil  intenfe  to  every  fwain  : 
What  though  foul  Calumny,  with  voice  malign,  85 

Thy  generous  fons,  with  every  virtue  grae'd, 
Accus'd  of  every  crime,   and  ftill  rolls  down 
The  kennell'd  ftream  of  impudent  abufe  : 
Yet  to  high  Heaven  my  ardent  praifes  rife, 
That  in  thy  lightfome  vales  he  gave  me  birth,  .  90 

All-gracious,  and  allows  me  ftill  to  live. 

Cold  is  thy  clime,  but  every  weftern  blaft 
Brings  health,   and  life,   and  vigour  on  his  wing?  ; 
Innerves  the  fteelv  frame,  and  firms  the  foul 
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With  ftrength  and  hardihood  ;  awakes  each  bold  g$ 

And  manly  purpofe  j  bears  above  the  ills, 

That  ftretch,  upon  the  rack,  the  languid  heart 

Of  Cummer's  maiden  fons,  in  pleafure's  lap, 

Dandled  to  dull  repofe.      Exertion  ftrong 

Marks  their  whole  life.    Mountains  before  them  fink        200 

To  mole-hills ;  oceans  bar  their  courfe  in  vain.  - 

Thro'  the  keen  wintry  wind  they  bread  their  way, 

Or  Cummer's  fierceft  flame.      Dread  dangers  roufe 

Their  hearts  to  pleafing  conflict ;   toils  and  woes, 

Quicken  their  ardour  :   while,   in  milder  climes,  105 

Their  peers  effeminate  they  Cee,  with  Ccorn 

On  lazy  plains,  diiTolv'd  in  putrid  flqth, 

And  ftruggling  hard  for  being.     Thy  rough  Coil 

Tempts  hardy  labour,  with  his  fturdy  team, 

To  turn,  with  finewy  hand,  the  ftonv  glebe,  no 

And  call  forth  every  comfort  from  the  mould, 

Unpromifing,  but   kind.      Thy  houfes,  barns, 

Thy  granaries,  and  thy  cellars,   hence  are  ftor'd 

With  all  the  fweets  of  life  :   while,  thro'  thy  realm, 

A  rrative  beggar  rarely  pains  the  fight.  115 

Thy  Cummer  glows  with  heat  5   but  choicer!:  fruits 
Hence  purple  in  the  fun  ;   hence  Cparkling  flowers 
Gem  the  rich  landfchape;    double  harvefts  hence 
Load  the  full  fields  :  pale  Famine  fcowis  aloof, 
And  Plenty  wantons  round  thy  varied  year.  120 

Rough  is  thy  Curface  5  but  each  landfchape  bright, 
With  ail  of  beauty,   all  of  grandeur  drefs'd, 
Of  mountains,  hills,  and  fweetly  winding  vales, 
Of  forefts,  groves,  and  lawns,  and  meadows  green, 

waters*   varied  by  the  plaftic  hand,  125 

Through  all  their  fairy  fplendour,   ceafelefs  charms, 
Poeric  eyes.     Springs  bubbling  round  the  year, 
Gay-wand'ring  brooks,   wells  at  the  furface  full, 
Yield  life,  and  health,  and  joy,  to  every  houfe, 
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And  every  vivid  field.      Rivers,  with  foamy  courfe,       130 

Pour  o'er  the  ragged  cliff  the  white  cafcadc, 

And  roll  unnumber'd  mills ;  or,  like  the  Nile, 

Fatten  the  beauteous  interval ;  or  bear 

The  fails  of  commerce  through  the  laughing  groves. 

With  wifdom,  virtue,  and  the  generous  love  z^$ 

Of  learning,  fraught,   and  freedom's  living  flame, 
Electric,   unextinguifhable,   fir'd, 
Our  Sires  eftablifhed,   in  thy  cheerful  bounds, 
The  nobleft  inftitutions,  man  has  feen, 
Since  time  his  reign  began.      In  little  farms  140 

They  meafur'd  all  thy  realms,   to  every  child 
In  equal  {hares  defcending  ;  no  entail 
The  firft-born  lifting  into  bloated  pomp, 
Tainting  with  luft,   and  floth,   and  pride,   and  ra^e, 
The  world  around  him  :  all  the  race  befide,  145 

Like  brood  of  oftrich,  left  for  chance  to  rear, 
And  every  foot  to  trample.      Reafon's  fway 
Elective,  founded  on  the  rock  of  truth, 
Wifdom  tbeir  guide,   and  equal  good  their  end, 
They  built  with  ftrength,  that  mocks  the  battering  flcrm,    150 
And  fpurns  the  mining  flood  ;   and  every  right 
Difpens'd  alike  to  all.      Beneath  their  eye, 
And  forming  hand,  in  every  hamlet,  rofe 
The  nurturing  fchool  j   in  every  village,   fmii'd 
The  heav'n-inviting  church,   and  every  town  155 

A  world  within  itfelf,   with  order,  peace, 
And  harmony,  3djufted  all  its  weal.' 

Hence  every  fwain,  free,  happy,  his  own  lord, 
With  ufeful  knowledge  fraught,  of  bufinefs,  laws, 
Morals,   religion,   life,  una\v?d  by  man,  %  160 

And  doing  all,   but  ill,  his  heart  can  wiih, 
Locks  round,  and  finds  flrange  happinefs  his  own  \ 
And  fees  that  happinefs  on  laws  depend. 
Onthis  heav'n-laid  foundation  refts  thy  fway; 
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On  knowledge  to  difcern,  and  fenfe  to  feel,  1 65 

That  free-born  rule  is  life's  perennial  fpring 

Of  real  good.      On  this  alone  it  refts. 

For,  could  thy  fons  a  full  convicYion  feel, 

That  government  was*  noxious,  without  arms, 

Without  intrigues,  without  a  civil  broil,  170 

As  torrents  fweep  the  fand-built  ftructure  down, 

A  vote  would  wipe  it'severy  trace  away. 

Hence  too  each  breaft  is  fleel'd  for  bold  defence ; 

For  each  has  much  to  lofe.      Chofen  by  all, 

The  mefTenger  of  peace,  by  all  belov'd,  175 

Spreads,  hence,  the  truth  and  virtue,  he  commands. 

Hence  manners  mild,  and  fweet,  their  peaceful  fway 

Widely  extend.      Refinement  of  the  heart 

Illumes  the  general  mafs.      Even  thofe  rude  hills, 

Thofe  deep  embow'ring  woods,  in  other  lands  180 

Prowl'd  round  by  favages,  the  fame  foft  fcenes, 

Mild  manners,   order,  virtue,   peace,  difclofe  ; 

The  howling  foreft  polim'd  as  the  plain. 

From  earlier!  years,  the  fame  enlightened  foul 
Founded  bright  fchools  of  fcience.      Here  the  mind       185 
Learn' d  to  expand  it's  wing,  and  ftretch  it's  flight 
Through  truth's  broad  fields.      Divines,  and  lawyers,  hence, 
Phyficians,  ftatefmen,   all  with  wifdom  fraught, 
And  learning,  fuited  to  the  ufe  of  life, 
And  minds,  by  bufmefs,  fharpen'd  into  fenfe,  190 

Sagacious  of  the  duty,  and  the  weal, 
Of  man,  fpring  numberlefs  ;   and  knowledge  hence 
Pours  it's  falubrious  dreams,  through  all  the  fpheres 
Of  human  life.      Its  bounds,  and  generous  fcope, 
Hence  Education  opens,  fpreading  far  195 

Thrpugh  the  bold  yeomanry,  that  fill  thy  climes, 
Views  more  expanded,  generous,  juft,  refin'd, 
Than  other  nations  know.      In  other  lands, 
The  mafs  of  man,  fcarce  rais'd  above  the  brutes, 
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Drags  dull  the  horfemill  round  of  flugglfli  life  :  aco 

Nought  known,  beyond  their  daily  toil  ;   all  elfe 

By  ignorance'  dark  curtain  hid  from  fight. 

Here,  glorious  contrail  !    every  mind,   infpir'd 

With  active  inquifition,  reftlefs   wings 

Its  flight  to  every  flower,   and,   fettling,  drinks  2c: 

Largely  the  fweets  of  knowledge. 

Candour*  fay, 
Is  this  a  ftate  of  life,   thy  honeft  tongue  - 
Could  blacken  ?    Thefe  a  race  of  men,  thy  gage 
Could  hand  to  infamy  ?    The  fhameful  talk  210 

Thy  foes  at  firfl  began,   and  (till  thy  foes, 
Laborious,  weave  the  web  of  lies.      'Tis  hence 
The  generous  traveller  round  him  looks,   amaz'd* 
And  wonders  at  our  unexpected  blifs. 

But  chief,  Connecticut!   on  thy  fair  bread  215 

Thefe  fplendours  glow       A  rich  improvement  fmiles 
Around  thy  lovely  borders ;  in  thy  fields 
And  all  that  in  thy  fields  delighted  dwell. 
Here  that  pure,  golden  mean,  fo  oft  of  yore 
By  fages  wifrYd,   and  prais'd,  by  Agur's  voice  zzo 

Implor'd,  while  Gcd  th1  approving  fanftion  gave 
Of  wifdom  infinite  *,   that  golden  mean*, 
Shines  unalloy?d  ;   and  here  the  extended  good, 
That  mean  r.Icne  fecures,   is  ceafelefs  found. 

Oh,  would  fome  faithful,  wife,  laborious  mind,  225 

Develope  all  thy  fprings  of  blifs  to  man  ; 
Soon  would  politic  vifions  fleet  away. 
Before  awakening  truth  !   Utopias  then, 
Ancient  and  new,   high  fraught  with  fairy  good, 
Would  catch  no  more  the  heart.      Philofophy  23c 

Would  bow  to  common-fenfe ;   and  man,  from  facts, 
And  real  life,  politic  wifdom  learn. 

C 
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Ah  then,  thou  favoured  land,  thyfelf  revere ! 
Look  not  to  Europe,  for  examples  juft 
Of  order,  manners,  cuftoms,  doctrines,  laws,  235 

Of  happinefs,  or  virtue.      Caft  around 
The  eye  of  fearching  reafon,  and  declare 
What  Europe  proffers,  but  a  patchwork  fway  ; 
The  garment  Gothic,  worn  to  fritter'd  (hreds, 
And  eked  from  every  loom  of  following  times.  240 

Such  as  SB  fway,  the  fyftem  fhows  entire, 
Of  filly  pomp,  and  meannefs  train'd  t'  adore  ; 
Of  wealth  enormous,  and  enormous  want ; 
Of  lazy  finecures,   and  fuffering  toil ; 
Of  grey-beard  fyftems,  and  meteorous  dreams ;  24$ 

Of  lordly  churches,  and  diiTention  fierce, 
Rites  farfical,  and  phrenzied  unbelief. 
See  thick  and  fell  her  lowering  gibbets  (land, 
And  gibbets  ftill  em  ploy 'd  !  .while,  through  thy  realms, 
The  rare-feen  felon  ftartles  every  mind  250 

And  fills  each  mouth  with  news.      Behold  her  jails 
Countlefs,   and  ftow'd  with  wretches  of  all  kinds  ! 
Her  brothels,   circling,  with  their   tainted  walls, 
Unnumber'd  female  outcafts,  fhorne  from  life, 
Peace,  penitence,  and  hope  ;  and  down,  down  plungM  255 
In  vice'  unbottom'd  gulph  !   Ye  demons,  rife, 
Rife,  and  look  upward,   from  your  dread  abode ; 
And,  if  you've  tears  to  fhed,  diftil  them  here  ! 
See  too,  in  countlefs  herds,  the  miftrefs  vile, 
Even  to  the  teeth  of  matron  fanclity,  260 

Lift  up  her  fliamelefs  bronze,   and  elbow  out 
The  pure,  the  chafte,   the  lovely  angel-form 
Of  female  excellence  !   while  leachers  rank,   and 
Bloated,   call  aloud  on  vengeance'  worms, 
To  feize  their  prey,  on  this  fide  of  the  grave.  265 

See  the  foul  theatre,  with  Upaz  fleams, 
Impoifoning  half  mankind  !   See  every  heart 
And  head  from  dunghills  up  to  thrones,  moon'd  high 
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With  fafluon,  frippery,  falling  humbly  down 

To  a  new  head-drefs  ;  barbers,  milliners,  270 

Taylors,   and  mantua-makers,   forming  gods, 

Their  fellow-millions  wor{hip  !    See  the  world 

All  fet  to  fale  ;   truth,  friendfhip,  public  truft, 

A  nation's  weal,  religion,   fcripture,  oaths, 

Struck  off  by  inch  of  candle  !   Mark  the  mien,  275 

Out-changing  the  Cameleon  5   pleafing  all, 

And  all  deceiving !   Mark  the  fnaky  tongue, 

Now  lightly  vibrating,   now  hilling  death  ! 

See  war,  from  year  to  year,  from  age  to  age, 

Unceafing,  open  on  mankind  the  gates  280 

Of  devaftation  5   earth  wet-deep,  with  blood, 

And  pav'd  with  corpfes ;   cities  whelm' d  in  flames  ; 

And  fathers,  brothers,  hufbands,  fons,  and  friends, 

In  millions  hurried  to  th'  untimely  tomb ; 

To  gain  a  wigwam,  built  on  Nootka  Sound,  2B5 

Or  Falkland's  fruitful  iiles  ;    or  to  fecure 

That  rare  foap-bubble,  blown  by  children  wife* 

jfloated  in  air,   and  ting'd  with  colours  fine, 

Purfu'd  by  thoufands,   and  with  rapture  nam'd 

National  honour.      But  what  powers  fufEce  290 

To  tell  the  fands,  that  form  the  endlefs  beach, 

Or  drops,  that  fill  the  immeafurable  deep. 

Say  then,  ah  fay,  would'll  thou  for  thefe  exchange 
Thy  facred  inftitutions  ?    thy  mild  laws  ? 
Thy  pure  religion  ?    morals  uncorrupt  ?  •  295 

Thy  plain  and  honeft  manners  ?    order,  peace, 
And  general  weal  ?  Think  wrience  this  weal  arofe. 
From  the  fame  fprings  it  ftill  fhall  ceafelefs  rife. 
Preferve  the  fountains  fweet,  and  fweetefl  ftreams 
Shall  ftill  flow  from  them.    Change,  but  change  alone,   30^ 
By  wife  improvement  of  thy  bleliings  rare  ; 
And  copy  not  from  others.      Shun  the  lures 
Of  Europe.     Cherifh  ftill,  wstfch,  hold, 
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And  lioltl  through  every  trial,  every  fnare, 

All  that  is  thine.      Amend,  refine,   complete  ;  30^ 

But  (till  the  glorious  {lamina  retain.  ' 

Still,   as  of  yore,   in  church,  and  (late,  elecl: 

The  virtuous,   and  the  wife ;   men  tried,  and  prov'd, 

Of  fteady  virtue,   all  thy  weal  to  guide  ; 

And  Heaven  (hail  blcfs  thevj,  with  a  parent's  hand.       310 

When  round  I  turn  my  raptur'd  eyes,   with  joy 
O'ei  flowing,   and  thy  wonderous  blifs  furvey, 
I  love  to  think  of  thofe,  by  whom  that  blifs 
Was  purchas'd  ;   thofe  firm  councils,  that  brave  band, 
Who  nobly  jeoparded  their  lives,  their  all,  315 

And  crofs'd  temptation's  whirlpool,   to  fecure, 
For  us,  and  ours,  this  rich  eflate  of  good. 
Ye  fouls  illuftrious,  who,  in  danger's  field, 
Inflinct  with  patriot  fire,   each  terror  brav'd ; 
And  fix'd  as  thcfe  Sim  hills,  the  (hock  withstood  32Q 

Of  war's  convulf.ng  earthquake,   unappall'd, 
Whilft  on  your  labours  gaz'd,  with  reverent  eyes, 
The  pleas'd  and  wondering  world  j   let  every  good, 
Life  knows,  let  peace,  efteem,  domeflic  blifs, " 
Approving  conference,   and  a  grateful  land,  325 

Glory  through  every  age,   and  Heaven  at  lait, 
To  crown  the  fplendid  fcene,  your  toils  reward. 
. 

Heavens,  what  a  matchlefs  group  of  beauties  rave 

Southward  expands  !    where,   crown'd  with  yon  tall  oak, 

Round-hill  the  circling  land  and  fea  o'crlooks ;  330 

Or,  fmoothly  Hoping,   Grovel's  beauteous  rife, 

Spreads  it's  green  fides,   and  lifts  its  fingle  trc :, 

Glad  mark  for  fer.men  5   or,  with  ruder  face, 

Orchards,   and  fields,  and  groves,  and  Louies  rare, 

And  fcatter'd  ccd;:rs,  Mill- hill  meets  the  eye  5  335 

Or  where,   beyond,  with  every  beauty  cla  I, 

Mere  diftant  heights  in  vernal  pride  afcencL 

On  either  fide,  a  long,  continued  range, 
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In  all  the  charms  of  rural  nature  drefs'd, 

Slopes  gently  to  the  main.     Ere  Tryon  funk 

To  infamy  unfathom'd,  thro'  yon  groves 

Once  glifter'd  Ncrwalk's  white-afcending  fpires, 

And  foon,   if  Heaven  permit,   fhall  mine  again. 

Here,  fey-encircled,  Stratford's  churches  beam  3 

And  Stratfield's  turrets  greet  the  roving  eye.  $4$ 

In  clear,  full  view,   with  every  varied  charm, 

That  forms  the  finiuYd  landfchape,  blending  foft 

In  matchlefs  union,  Fairfield  and  Green's  Farms 

Give  luftre  to  the  day.      Here,   crown'd  with  pines 

And  fkirting  groves,   with  creeks  and  havens  fair  350 

Embellifh'd,  fed  with  many  a  beauteous  ftream, 

Prince  of  the  waves,  and  ocean's  favorite  child, 

Far  wedward  fading  in  confufion  blue, 

And  eaftward  ftretch'd  beyond  the  human  ken, 

And  mingled  with  the  fky,   there  Longa's  Sound  355 

Glorious  expands.      AH  hail !   of  waters  firft 

In  beauties  of  all  kinds ;    in  profpecls  rich 

Of  bays,  and  arms,   and  groves,  and  little  itreams, 

Inchanting  capes  arid  ifles,   and  rivers  broad, 

That  yield  eternal  tribute  to  thy  wave  !  ~6o 

In  life  iupreme  :   flih  of  all  kinds,   all  tafies, 

Scaly  or  fhell'd,  with  floating  nauons  fill 

Thy  fpa  clous  realms  ;   while,  o'er  thy  lurcid  waves, 

Unceafing  Commerce  wings  her  ccuntlefs  fails. 

Safe  in  thy  arms,   the  trcaftire  mcves  along, 

While,  beat  by  Longa's  coaft,  old  ocean  roars 

Dif:ant,   but  roars  in  vain.      O'er  all  thy  bounds, 

What  varied  beauties,   changing  with  the  fun, 

Or  night's  more  lovely  queen,   here  fplendid  glow. 

Oft,  on  thy  eaftern  wave,  the  orb  of  light  37Q 

Jgent  rifing,   kindles  wide  a  field 
Of  mimic  day,   flow  failing  to  the  weft, 
And  fading  with  the  eve ;   and  oft,   through  cloudy 
Painting  their  dark  Ikirts  on  the  gb.ny  pliinj 
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The  ftrong,  pervading  Juftre  marks  th'  expanfc,  375 

With  ftreaks  of  glowing  fdver,  or  with  fpots 

Of  burnifh'd  goal  -,  while  clouds,  of  every  hue, 

Their  purple  fried,   their  amber,  yellow,  grey, 

A'ong  the  faithful  mirror.      Oft,   at  eve, 

Thron'd  in  the  eaflern  flfcy,  th*  afcending  moon,  380 

Diftain'd  with  blood,   (its  awful  o'er  the  wave, 

And,  from  the  dim  dark  waters,    troubled  calls 

Her  dreary  image,   trembling  on  the  deep, 

And  boding  every  horror.      Round  yon  ifles, 

Where  every  Triton,   every  Nereid,  borne  385 

From  eaitern  climes,  would  find  perpetual  home, 

Were  Grecian  fabks  true,  what  charms  intrance 

The  fafcinated  eye  !   where,  half  withdrawn 

Behind  yon  vivid  flope,  like  blufliing  maids, 

They  leave  the  raptur'd  gaze.      And  O  how  fair  390 

Bright  Longa  fpreads  her  terminating  ihore, 

Commix'd  with  whit'ning  cliffs,  with  groves  obfeure, 

Farms  fhrunk  to  garden-beds,   and  forefts  fallen 

To  little  orchards,   flow-afcending  hills, 

And  dufky  vales,  and  plains  !   Thefe  the  pleas'd  eye      395 

Relieve,   engage,  delight ;  with  one  unchang'd, 

Unbounded  ocean,  wearied,  and  difpleas'd. 

Yet  fcarce  fix  funs  are  pafs'd,   fince  thefe  wide  bounds, 
So  Mill  (o  lovely  now,  were  wahton'd  o'er 
By  fails  of  Britiih  foes,  with  thunders  dread  400 

Announcing  defolatien  to  each  field, 
Each  town,   and  hamlet  •,   in  the  lheltering  night 
ling  bafc  throngs  cf  plunderers  to  our  coaft, 
The  hed  of  peace  invad  ing  ;  herds  and  flocks 
Purloining  from  the  fwain  *,   and  oft  the  houfe  405 

Of  innocence  and  peace,  in  cruel  flames 

fell  revenge,   encircling.      Now,    afar 
With  lhame  renr'd,  his  bands  no  more,  no  more 
I  oh  may  HEAYSH  the  fond  prediction  leal) 
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Shall  hoftile  bands,  from  earth's  extended  bounds,         410 

Th*  infernal  talk  refume.      Henceforth,   through  time, 

To  peace  devoted,   'till  millenian  funs 

Call  forth  returning  Eden,   arts  of  peace 

Shall  triumph  here.     Speed,  oh  fpeed,   ye  days 

Of  blifs  divine  !    when  all-involving  Keaven,  415 

The  myftery  riniftVd,  come  the  fecond  birth 

Of  this  fm-ruin'd,   this  apoflate  world, 

And  clos'd  the  final  fcene  of  -wild  mifrule, 

All  climes  fhall  clothe  again  with  life,   and  joy, 

With  peace,  and  purity ;   and  deathlefa  fpring  420 

Again  commence  her  bright,   ethenal  reign. 

O  who  can  paint,   like  Nature  ?    who  can  bead 
Such  fcenes,   as  here  inchant  the  lingering  eye  : 
Still  to  thy  hand,    great  parent  of  the  year  ! 
I  turn  obfequious  j   dill  to  all  thy  wc'i  425 

Of  beauty,  grandeur,  novelty,  and  power, 
Of  motion,   light,   and  life,    my  beating  heart 
Plays  unifon ;   and,  with  harmonious  thrill, 
Inhales  fuch  joys,   as  Avarice  never  knew. 

Ah  !   knew  he  but  his  happinefs,  of  men  430 

Not  the  leaft  happy  he,   who,   free  from  broils, 
And  bafe  ambition,  vain  and  buft'iing  pomp, 
Amid  a  friendly  cure,   and  comperence, 
Tafles  the  pure  pleafures  of  parochial  life. 
What  though  no  crowd  of  clients,  at  his  gate,  435 

To  falfhood,   and  injuftice,   bribe  his  tongue, 
And  flatter  into  guilt 5   what  though  no  bright, 
And  gilded  profpects  iure  ambition  on 
To  legiflative  pride,  or  chair  of  ftate  ; 
What  though  no  golden  dreams  entice  his  mind  440 

To  burrow,  with  the  mole,  in  dirt,  and  mire  ; 
What  though  no  fplendid  villa,  Eden'd  round 
With  gardens  of  enchantment,  walks  of  (late, 
And  all  the  grandeur  of  fuperfiuous  wealth, 
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Invite  the  paffenger  to  flay  his  fteed,  443 

And  a(!c  the  liveried  foot-boy,  <;  who  dwells  Tiere  :*' 

What  though  no  fwarms,  around  his  fumptuous  board, 

Of  i'oothing  flatterers,  humming  in  the  mine 

Of  opulence,  and  honey,  from  its  flowers, 

Devouring,  'till  their  time  arrives  to  fling,  4^0 

Inflate  his  mind;   his  virtues,  round  the  year, 

Repeating,  and  his  faults,  with  microfcope 

Inverted,  lelien,  'till  they  (leal  from  fight  r 

Yet,  from  the  dire  temptations,  thefe  prefent, 

His  ftatc  is  free  ;  temptations,  few  can  ft  cm  ;  455 

Temptations,  by  whofe  fweeping  torrent  hurl'd 

Down  the  dire  deep  of  guilt,  unceafing  fall, 

Sad  victims,  thoufands  of  the  brighteft  minds, 

That  time's  dark  reign  adorn  5   minds,  to  whofe  grafp 

Heaven  feems  meft  freely  effer'd  ;   to  man's  eye,  460 

IMoft  hopeful  candidates  for  angels'  joys. 

His  lot,  that  wealth,  and  power,  and  pride  forbids, 
Forbids  him  to  become  the  tool  of  fraud, 
Injuftice,  mifery,  ruin  ;   faves  his   foul 
From  all  the  needlefs  labours,  griefs,  and  cares,  465 

That  avarice,  and  ambition,  agonize  j 
From  thofe  cold  nerves  of  wealth,  that,  palfied,  feci 
No  anguiCh,  but  its  own  5   and  ceafdefs  lead 
To  thoufand  mcanneffes,  as  gain  allures. 

Though  oft  compell'd  to  meet  the  grofs  attack         473 
Of  fiiamclefs  ridicule,  and  towering  pride, 
Sufficient  good  is  his ;   good,  real,  pure, 
With  guilt  unmingled.      Rarely  fore'd  from  home, 
Around  his  board,  his  wife  and  children  frriile  \ 
Communion  fwceteft,  nature  here  can  give,  475 

Each  fond  endearment,  office  of  delight, 
With  love  and  duty  blending.      Such  the  joy, 
My   bofom   oft  has  known.      His,  too,  the  talk, 
To  rca*  the  infant  plants,  that  bud  around; 
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jCo  ope  their  little  minds  to  truth's  pure  light  y  480 

To  take  them  by  the  hand,  and  lead  them  on, 
In  that  ftraight,  narrow  road-,  where  virtue  walks ; 
To  guard  them  from  a  vain,  deceiving  world ; 
And  point  their  courfe  to  realms  of  promis'd  life. 

His  too  th'  efteem  of  thofe,  who  weekly  heat  485 

His  words  of  truth  divine ;  unnumber'd  a£ts 
Of  real  love  attefting,  to  his  eye, 
Their  filial  tendernefs.      Where'er  he  walks, 
The  friendly  welcome  and  inviting  fmile 
Wait  on  his  fteps,  and  breathe  a  kindred  joy.  490 

Oft  too  in  friendlier!:  AfTociation  join'd, 
He  greets  his  brethren,  with  a  flowing  hearty 
Flowing  with  virtue  °,  all  rejoic'd  to  meet, 
And  all  reluctant  parting  5  every  aim, 

Benevolent,  aiding  with  purpofe  kind  ;  495 

While,  feafon'd  with  unblemifh'd  cheerfulnefs. 
Far  diftant  from  the  tainted  mirth  of  vice, 
Their  hearts  difclofe  each  contemplation  fweet 
Of  things  divine ;   and  blend  in  friendfhip  pure, 
Friendfhip  fublim'd  by  piety  and  love.  500 

All  virtue's  friends  are  his  :  the  good,  the  juft, 
The  pious,  to  his  houfe  their  vifits  pay, 
And  converfe  high  hold  of  the  true,  the  fair. 
The  wonderful,  the  moral,  the  divine  : 
Of  faints,  and  prophets,  patterns  bright  of  truth*  505 

Lent  to  a  world  of  fin,  to  teach  mankind-, 
How  virtue,  in  that  world,  can  live,  and  (hine  ; 
Of  learning's  varied  realms  ;  of  Nature  s  works  ; 
And  that  blefs'd  book,  which  gilds  man's  darkfome  way, 
With  light  from  heaven  ;  of  blefs'd  Mefiiah's  throne     510 
And  kingdom  5   prophefies  divine  fulfiii'd, 
And  prophefies  more  glorious,  yet  to  come, 
In  renovated  days  j  of  that  bright  world, 

D 
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And  all  the  happy  trains,  which  that  bright  world 
Inhabit,  whither  virtue's  fons  are  gone  :  515 

While  God  the  whole  infpires,  adorns,  exalts, 
The  iburce,  the  end,  the  fubftance,  arid  the  foul. 

This  too  the  talk,  the  blefs'd,  the  ufeful  talk, 
To'  invigour  order,  juftice,  law,   and  rule  ; 
Peace  to  extend,  and  bid  contention  ceafe  ;  52O 

To  teach  the  words  of  life  ;   to  lead  mankind 
Back  from  the  wild  of  guilt,  and  brink  of  woe, 
To  virtue's  houfe  and  family ;   faith,  hope, 
And  joy,  t'  infpire  ;   to  warm  the  foul, 
With  love  to  God,  and  man;  to  cheer  the  fad,  525 

To  fix  the  doubting,  roufc  the  languid  heart ; 
The  wandering  to  reftore  ;   to  fpread  with  down, 
The  thorny  bed  of  death  ;   confole  the  poor, 
Departing  mind,  and  aid  its  lingering  wing. 

To  him,  her  choiceft  pages  Truth  expands,  530 

Unceafing,  where  the  foul-intrancing  fcenes, 
Poetic  ficlion  boafts,  are  real  all : 
Where  beauty,  novelty,  and  grandeur,  wear 
Superior  charms,  and  moral  worlds  unfold 
Sublimities,  tranfporting  and  divine.  535 

Not  all  the  fcenes,  Philofophy  can  boaft, 
Tho'  tkem  with  nobler  truths  he  ceafelefs  blends, 
Compare  with  thefe.      They,  as  they  found  the  mind, 
Still  leave  it ;   more  inform'd,  but  not  more  wife. 
Thefe  wifer,  nobler,  better,  make  the  man.  540 

Thus  every  happy  mean  of  folid  good 
His  life,  his  iludies,  and  profelTion  yield. 
With  motives  hourly  new,  each  rolling  day,- 
Allures,  through  wifdom's  path,  and  truth's  fair  field, 
His  feet  to  yonder  Ikies.      Before  him  heaven  545 

Shines  bright,   the  fcope  fublime  of  all  his  prayers, 
The  meed  of  every  forrow,  pain,  and  toil. 
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Then,  O  ye  happy  few !   whom  God  allows 
To  (land  his  meflengers,  in  this  bad  world, 
And  call  mankind  to  virtue,  weep  no  more,  550 

Though  pains  and  toils  betide  you  :  for  what  life, 
On  earth,  from  pains  and  toils  was  ever  free  ? 
"When  Wealth  and  Pride  around  you  gaily  fpread 
Their  vain  and  transient  fplendour,  envy   not. 
How  oft  (let  virtue  weep  !)  is  this  their  all  ?  555 

For  you,  in  funny  profpe£t,  daily  fpring 
Joys,  which  nor  Pride  can  Tafte,  n6r  Wealth  can  boaft  5     • 
That,  planted  here,  beyond  :he  wintery  grave 
Revive  and  grow  with  ever  vernal  bloom. 

Hail  thefe,  oh  hail !    and  be  't  enough  for  you,  560 

To  'fcape  a  world  unclean  ^a  life  to  iead 
Of  ufefulnefs,  and  truth  ;   a  Prince  to  ferve, 
"Who  fuffers  no  fincere  and  humble  toil 
To  mifs  a  rich  reward  \   in  Deaths  dark  vale, 
To  meet  unbofom'd  light ;  beyond  the  grave  $6$ 

To  rife  triumphant,  freed  from  every  (lain, 
And  cloth'd  with  every  beauty  ;  in  the  fky 
Stars  to  outfhine ',  and,  round  th'  eternal  year, 
"With  faints,  with  angels,  and  with  Christ,  to  reign, 
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PART       II. 


The  FLOURISHING   VILLAGE. 


X1  AIR  Verna !   lovelieft  village  of  the  weft; 

Of  every  joy,   and  every  charm,  pofTefs'd  ; 

How  pleas'd  amid  thy  varied  walks  I  rove, 

Sweet,  cheerful  walks  of  innocence,   and  love, 

And  o'er  thy  imiling  profpects  caft  my  eyes,  5 

And  fee  the  feats  of  peace,  and  pleafure,   rife, 

And  hear  the  voice  of  Induftry  reibund, 

And  mark  the  fmile  of  Competence,  around  ! 

Hail,  happy  village  !      O'er  thy  cheerful   lawns, 

"With  earlieft  beauty,  fpring  delighted  dawns  5  10 

The  northward  fun  begins  his  vernal  fmile ', 

The  fpring-bird  carols  o'er  the  crefiy  rill  : 

The  (hower,   that  patters  in  the  ruffled  ilream, 

The  ploughboy's  voice,  that  chides  the  lingering  team,    ic 

The  bee,  induftrious,  with  his  bufy  fong, 

The  woodman's  axe,  the  diftant  groves  among, 

The  waggon,  rattling  down  the  rugged  fteep, 

The  light  wind,  lulling  every  care  to  fleep, 

All  thefe,   with  mingled  mufic,  from  below,  20 

Deceive  intruding  forrow,  as  I  go. 
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How  pleas'd,  fond  Recoiled  ion,  with  a  imile> 
Surveys  the  varied  round  of  wintery  toil  ! 
How  pleas'd,  amid  the  flowers,  that  fcent  the  plain, 
Recalls  the  vanifh'd  froft,  and  fleeted  rain  •, 
The  chilling  damp,  the  ice-endangering  ftreet,  25 

And  treacherous  earth  that  flump'd  beneath  the  feet. 

Yet  even  ftern  winter's  glooms  could  joy  infpire  : 
Then  focial  circles  grac'd  the  nutwood  fire  ; 
The  axe  refounded,  at  the  funny  door; 
The  fwain,  induftrious,  trimm'd  his  flaxen  ftore ;  30 

Or  threfh'd,  with  vigorous  flail,   the  bounding  wheat, 
His  poultry  round  him  pilfering  for  their  meat ; 
Or  Aid  his  firewood  on  the  creaking  fnow; 
Or  bore  his  produce  to  the  main  beiow  ; 
Or  o'er  his  rich  returns  exulting  Iaugh'd ;  35 

Or  pledg'd  the  healthful  orchard's  fparkling  draught : 
While,  on  his  board,   for  friends  and  neighbours  fpread, 
The  turkey  fmoak'd,   his  bufy  houfewife  fed  ; 
And  Hofpitality  look'd  fmiling  round, 
And  Leifure  told  his  tale,  with  gleeful  found.  40 

Then  too,  the  rough  road  hid  beneath  the  Heigh, 
The  diftant  friend  defpis'd  a  length  of  way, 
And  join'd  the  warm  embrace,   and  mingling  fmile, 
And  told  of  all  his  blifs,  and  all  his  toil  ; 
And,  many  a  month  elaps'd,   was  pleas'd  to  view  4$ 

How  well  the  houihold  far'd,   the  children  grew  j 
While  tales  of  fympathy  deceiv'd  the  hour, 
And  Sleep,  amus'd,  refign'd  his  wonted  power. 

Yes  !   let  the  proud  defpife,  the  rich  deride, 
Thefe  humble  joys,  to  Competence  allied  :  50 

To  me,  they  bloom,   all  fragrant  to  my  heart, 
Nor  ail:  the  pomp  of  wealth,  nor  glofs  of  art. 
And  as  a  bird,   in  prifon  long  confin'd, 
Springs  from  his  open'd  cage,  and  mounts  the  wind, 
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Thro*  fields  of  flowers,   and  fragrance,   gaily  flies,  5  r 

Or  re-affumcs  his  birth-right,  in  the  fkies  : 

Unprifon'd  thus  from  artificial  joys, 

"Where  pomp  fatigues,  and  fufsful  fafllibri  cloys, 

The  foul,   reviving,   loves  to   wander  free 

Thro'  naiive  feenes  of  fweet  fimpiicity  \  60 

Thro'  Peace'  low  vale,  where  Fleafure  lingers  long, 

And  every  (bngfter  tunes  his  fweetell  fong, 

And  Zephyr  haftes,   to  breathe  his  firrc  perfume, 

And  Autumn  fta^s,  to  drop  his  lateft  bloom  : 

'Till  grown  mature,  and   gathering  ftrength  to  roam,       65 

She  lifts  her  lenglhen'd  wings,   and  fecks  her  home. 

But  now  the   wintery  glooms  are  vanifh'd  all ; 
The  lingering  drift  behind  the  fhady  wall j 
The  dark-brown  foots,   that  patch'd  the  fnowy  field ; 
The  furly  froft,  that  every  bud  conceai'd  ;  70 

The  ruffet  veil,   the  way  with  {lime  o'erfpread, 
And  all  the  faddening  fcenes  of  March  are  fled. 

Sweet-fmiling  village  !   lovelieft  of  the  hills  ! 
How  green  thy  groves  !    How  pure  thy  glafly  rills  ! 
With  what  new  joy,  I   walk*  thy  verdant  ilreefcs  !  75 

How  often  paufe,   to  breathe  thy  gale  of  fweets  ; 
To  mark  thy  well-built  walls  !    thy  budding  fields  1 
And  every  charm,  that  rural  nature  yields ; 
And  every  joy,    to  Competence   allied, 
And  every  good,  that  Virtue  gains   from  Pride  !  80 

No  griping  landlord  here  alarms  the   door, 
To  halve,  for  rent,  the  poor  man's  little  (tore. 
No  haughty  owner  drives  the  humble  fwairi 
To  fome  far  refuge  from  his  dread  domain  ; 
Nor  wades,   upon  his  robe  of  ufelefs  pride,  Sc 

The  wealth,  which  fhivering  thoufands  want  bcfide  ; 
Nor  in  one  palace  finks  a  hundred  cots  3 
Nor  in  one  manor  drowns  a  thoufand  lots ; 

E 
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Nor,  on  one  table,  fpread  for  death  and  pain, 

Devours  what  would  a  village   well  fuftain.  90 

O  Competence,  thou  blefs'd  by  Heaven's  decree, 
How  well  exchang'd  is  empty  pride  for  thee  ! 
Oft  to  thy  cot  my  feet  delighted  turn, 
To  meet  thy  chearful  fmile,  at  peep  of  morn  ; 
To  join  thy  toils,  that  bid  the  earth  look  gay  5  95 

To  mark  thy  fports,  that  hail  the  eve  of  May ; 
To  fee  thy  ruddy  children,  at  thy  board, 
And  fhare  thy  temperate  meal,   and  frugal  hoard ; 
And  every  joy,   by  winning  prattlers  giv'n, 
And  every  earned  of  a  future  Heaven.  100 

There  the  poor  wanderer  finds  a  table  fpread, 
The  firefide  welcome,  and  the  peaceful  bed. 
The  needy  neighbour,  oft  by  wealth  denied, 
There  finds  the  little  aids  of  life  fupplied  ; 
The  horfe,  that  bears  to  mill  the  hard-earn'd  grain  5       105 
The  day's  work  given,  to  reap  the  ripen'd  plain  5 
The  ufeful  team,  to  houfe  the  precious  food, 
And  all  the  oflices  of  real  good. 

There  too,  divine  Religion  is  a  gueft. 
And  all  the  Virtues  join  the  daily  feaft.  no 

Kind  Hofpitality  attends  the  door, 
To  welcome  in  the  ftranger  and  the  poor  j 
Sweet  Chaftity,  ftill  bluihing  as  (he  goes  -y 
And  Patience  fmiling  at  her  train  of  woes  -9 
And  meek-eyed  Innocence,  and  Truth  refin'd,  115 

And  Fortitude,  of  bold,  but  gentle  mind. 

Thou  pay'ft  the  tax,  the  rich  man  will  not  pay ; 
Thou  feed'ft  the  poor,  the  rich  man  drives  away. 
Thy  fons,  for  freedom,  hazard  limbs,  and  life, 
While  pride  applauds,  but  (liuns  the  manly  ftrife  :  120 

Thou  prop'ft  religion's  caufe,  the  world  around, 
And  fhcw'ft  thy  faith  in  works,  and  not  in  found. 
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Say,  child  of  paflion  !  while,  with  idiot  flare, 
Thou  feeft  proud  grandeur  wheel  her  funny  car ; 
While  kings,  and  nobles,  roll  befpangled  by,  125 

.And  the  tall  palace  leflens  in  the  iky  ; 
Say,  while  with,  pomp  thy  giddy  brain  runs  round, 
What  joys,  like  thefe,  in  fplendour  can  be  .found  ? 
Ah,  yonder  turn  thy  wealth-inchanted  eyes, 
Where  that  poor,  friendlefs  wretch  expiring  lies  !  130 

Hear  his  fad  partner  fhriek,  befide  his  bed, 
And  call  down  curfes  on  her  landlord's  head, 
Who  drove,  from  yon  fmall  cot,  her  houfhold  fweet, 
To  pine  with  want,  and  perifh  in  the  ftreet. 
See  the  pale  tradefman  toil,  the  livelong  day,  135 

To  deck  imperious  lords,  who  never  pay  ! 
Who  wafte,  at  dice,  their  boundlefs  breadth  of  foil, 
But  grudge  the  fcanty  meed  of  honed  toil. 
See  hounds  and  horfes  riot  on  the  (tore, 
By  Heaven  created  for  the  haplefs  poor  !  ^  140 

See  half  a  realm  one  tyrant  fcarce  fuftain, 
While  meagre  thoufands  round  him  glean  the  plain ! 
See,  for  his  miftrefs'  robe,  a  village  fold, 
Whofe  matrons  fhrink  from  nakedncfs  and  cold ! 
See  too  the  Farmer  prowl  around  the  fhed,  14  c. 

To  rob  the  ftarving  houfhold  of  their  bread  ; 
And  feize,  with  cruel  fangs,  the  helplefs  fwairt, 
While  wives,  and  daughters,  plead,  and  weep,  in  vain  ; 
Or  yield  to  infamy  themfelves,  to  fave 
Their  fire  from  prifon,  famine,  and  the  grave.  £  150 

There  too  foul  luxury  taints  the  putrid  mind, 
And  flavery  there  imbrutes  the  reafoning  kind : 
There  humble  worth,  in  damps  of  deep  defpair, 
Is  bound  by  poverty's  eternal  bar : 

No  motives  bright  the  etherial  aim  impart,  155 

Nor  one  fair  ray  of  hope  allures  the  heart. 

But,  O  fweet  Competence  !  how  chang'd  the  fcene, 
Where  thy  foft  footfteps  lightly  print  the  green ! 


(     3^     ) 

Where  Freedom  wa  manly  port, 

And  all  the  ble  flings  to  his  Tide  refort,  Ki- 

ln every  hamlet,  Learning  builds  her  fchools, 
And  beggarsjchildren  gain  hey  arts,  and   ruL 
And  mild  Simplicity  o'er  manners  reigns, 
And  blamelefs  morals  Purity  fuftains. 

From  thee  the  rich  enjoyments  round  me  fpring,         165 

Where  every  farmer  reig  le  king; 

Where  all  to  comfort,  none  to  danger, 

Where   pride   finds   few,  but  nature  all  fupplfes  ; 

Where  peace  and  fweet  civility  are  feen, 

And  meek  geod-neighbeurhood  endears  the  green.       170 

Here  every  clafe  (if  ciafles  thofe  w 

Where  one  extended  cjafs  embraces  all, 

All  mingling,  as  the  rainbow's  beauty  blends, 

"Unknown  where  every  Hue  begins  or  end 

Each  following,  each,  with  uninvidious  flrife,  175 

Wears  every  feature  of  improving  life. 

Each  gains  from  other  comelinefs  of  drefs, 

And  learns,  with  gentle  mein  to  win  and  blefs, 

With  welcome  mild  the  ftcanger  to  receive, 
^■And  with  plain,  pleafing  decency  to  live.  180 

^Refinement  hence  even  humbled  life  improves ; 

Net  the  loofe  fair,  that  form  and  frippery  loves  ; 

But  (he,  whofe  manfion  is  the  gentle  mind, 

In  thought,  and  action,  virtuoufiy  renn'd. 

Hence,  wives  and  hulbaiids  act  a  lovelier  part,  185 

More^lft  the  conduct,  and  more  kind  the  heart; 

Hence  brother,  filler,  parent,  child,  and  f.icnd, 

The  harmony  of  life  more  fweetly  blend  ; 

Hence  labour  brightens  every  rural  fcene  ; 

Hence  cheerful  plenty  lives  along  the  green  ;  193 

Still  Prudence  ey  >ard;  with  watchful  care, 

And  robes  of  thrift  and  neatnefs,  all  things  wear. 
Cut  hark  !    what  voice  fo  gaily  fills  the  wind  ? 

Of  care  oblivious,  v>  h  -  laughing  mind  ? 
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'Tis  yon  poor  black,  who  ceafes  now  his  fong,  I95 

And  whiftJing,  drives  the  cumbrous  wain  along.  # 

He  never,  dragg'd,  with  groans,  the  galling  chain ; 

Nor  hung,  fufpended,  on  th*  infernal  crane  ; 

No  dim,  white  fpots  deform  his  face,  or  hand, 

Memorials  hellifh  of  the  marking  brand  !  20* 

No  feams  of  pincers,  fears  of  fcalding  oil ; 

No  wafte  of  famine,  and  no  wear  of  toil. 

But  kindly  fed,  and  clad,  and  treated,  he 

Slides  on,  thro'  life,  v/ith  more  than  common  glee. 

For  here  mild  manners  good  to  all  impart,  205 

And  (lamp  with  infamy  th'  unfeeling  heart ; 

Here  law,  from  vengeful  rage,  the  Have  defends, 

And  here  the  gofpel  peace  on  earth  extends. 

He  toils,  'tis  true ;   but  (hare's  his  mailer's  toil ; 
With  him,  he  feeds  the  herd,  and  trims  the  foil ;  219 

Helps  to  fuftain  the  houfe,  with  clothes,  and  food, 
And  takes  his  portion  of  the  common  good  : 
Loft  liberty  his  fole,  peculiar  ill, 
And  fix'd  fubmiflion  to  another's  will. 

Ill,  ah,  how  great !   without  that  cheering  fun,  215 

The  world  is  chnng'd  to  one  wide,  frigid  zone ; 
The  mind,  a  chill'd  exotic,  cannot  grow, 
-  Nor  leaf  with  vigour^nor  with  promife  blow  ; 
Pale,  fickiy,  fhrunk,  it  ftrives  in  vain  to  rife, 
Scarce  lives,  while  living,  and  untimely  dies.  220 

See  frefh  to  life  the  Afric  infant  fpring, 
And  plume  Its  powers,  and  fpread  its  little  wing  ! 
Firm  is  it's  frame,  and  vigorous  is  its  mind, 
Too  young  to  think,  and  yet  to  mifery  blind. 
But  foon  he  fees  himfelf  to  fiavery  born  ;  225 

Soon  meets  the  voice  cf  power,  the  eye  of  fcorn  ; 
Sighs  for  the  bleffings  of  his  peers,  in  vain  ; 
Conditioned  as  a  brute,  tho'  form'd  a  n\an. 
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Around  he  calls  his  fond,  inflinclive  eyes, 

Ami  fees  no  good,  to  fill  his  wifhes,  rife  :  230 

(No  motive  warms,  with  animating  beam, 

Nor  praife,  nor  property,  nor  kind  efleem, 

Blefs'd  independence,  on  his  native  ground, 

Nor  fweet  equality  with  thofe  around  ;) 

Himfelf,  and  his,  another's  fhrinks  to  find,  235 

Leveird  below  the  lot  of  human  kind. 

Thus,  fhut  from  honour's  paths,  he  turns  to  fhame, 

And  filches  the  fmall  good,  he  cannot  claim. 

To  four,  and  ftupid,  finks  his  aclive  mind  ; 

Finds  joys  in  drink,  he  cannot  elfewhere  find  ;  240 

Rule  difobeys  5   of  half  his  labour  cheats  ; 

In  fome  fafe  cot,  the  pilfer'd  turkey  eats  ; 

Rides  hard,  by  night,  the  fteed,  his  art  purloins  ; 

Serene  from  confcience'  bar  himfelf  cfibins  *, 

Sees  from  himfelf  his  fole  redrefs  mull  flow,  245 

And  makes  revenge   the  balfam  of  his  wcc. 

Thus  flavery's  blafl  bids  fenfe  and  virtue  die  ; 
Thus  lower'd  to  duft  the  fons  of  Afric  lie. 
Hence  fages  grave,  to  lunar  fyflems  given, 
Shall  afk,  why  two-legg'd  brutes  were  made  by  Heaven;  250 
Home  feek,  what  pair  firfl  peopled  Afric's  vales, 
And  nice  Monboddo  calculate  their  tails. 

O  thou  chief  curfe,  fince  curfes  here  began  ; 
Firfl  guilt,  firfl  woe,  firfl  infamy  of  man  ; 
Thou  foot  of  hell,  deep  fmirch'd  on  human  kind,        255 
The  uncur'd  gangrene  cf  the  reafoning  mind ; 
Alike  in  church,  in  flatc,  and  houfhold  all, 
Supreme  memorial  of  the  world's  dread  fall ; 
O  flavery  !   laurel  of  the  Infernal  mind, 
Proud  Satan's  triumph  over  loft  mankind  !  260 

See  the  fell  Spirit  mount  his  footy  car  ! 
While  Hell's  black  trump  proclaims  the  finifh'd  war ; . 
Her  choicell  bends,  his  wheels  exulting  draw, 
And  fcream  the  fall  of   God's  moft  holv  law. 
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In  dread  proceflion  fee  the  pomp  begin,         •  26$ 

Sad  pomp  of  woe,  of  madnefs,  and  of  fin  ! 

Grav'd  on  the  chariot,  all  earth's  ages  roll, 

And  all  her  climes,  and  realms,  to  either  pole. 

Fierce  in  the  flafh  of  arms,  fee  Europe  fpread  ! 

Her  jails,  and  gibbets,  fleets,  and  hoils,  difplay'd !  270 

Awe-ftruck,  fee  filken  Afia  filent  bow  ! 

And  feeble  Afric  writhe  in  blood  below  ! 

Before,  peace,  freedom,  virtue,  blifs,  move  on, 

The  fpoils,  the  treafures,  of  a  world  undone  ; 

Behind,  earth's  bedlam  millions  clank  the  chain,  275 

Hymn  their  difgrace,  and  celebrate  their  pain  ; 

Kings,  nobles,  priefts,  dread  fenate  !    lead  the  van, 

And  fhout  "Te-Deum  !"  o'er  defeated  man. 

Oft,  wing'd  by  thought,  I  feek  thofe  Indian  iiles, 
"Where  endlefs  fpring,  with  endlefs  fummer  fmiles,       280 
Where  fruits  of  gold  untir'd  Vertumnus  pours, 
And  Flora  dances  o'er  undying  flowers* 
There,  as  I  walk  thro'  fields,  as  Eden  gay, 
And  breathe  the  incenfe  of  immortal  May, 
Ceafelefs  I  hear  the  fmacking  whip  refound  ;  2S5 

Hark  !   that  ihrill  fcream  !    that  groan  of  death-bed  found  ! 
See  thofe  throng'd  wretches  pant  along  the  plain, 
Tug  the  hard  hoe,  and  figh  in  liopeleis  pain ! 
Yon  moiher,  loaded  with  her  fucking  child, 
Her  rags  with  frequent  fpots  of  blood  defii'd,  290 

Drags  liowly  fainting  on  ;   the  liend  is  nigh  ; 
Rings  the  fhrill  cowfkyi  ;   roars  the  tyger-ery  ; 
In  pangs,  th*  unfriended  fuppliant  crawls  along, 
And  fhrieks  the  prayer  of  agonizing  wrong. 

Why  glows  yon  oven  with  a  fevcnfold  fire?-  295 

Crifp'd  in  the  flames,  behold  a  man  expire ! 
Lo  !    by  that  vampyre's  hand,  yon  infant  dies, 
It's  brains  dafh'd  out,  beneath  it's  father's  eves. 
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Why  fhrinks  yon  Have,  with  horror,  from  his  meat  ? 
Heavens  !   'tis  his  flefh,  the  wretch  is  whipp'd  to  eat.      30c 
Why  ftreams  the  life-blood  from  that  female's  throat  ? 
She  fprinkled  gravy  on  a  gueiVs  new  coat ! 


Why  croud  thofe  quivering  blacks  yon  dock  around?   305 
Thofe  fcreams  announce  ;   that  cowfkin's  thrilling  found. 
See,  that  poor  victim  hanging  from  the  crane, 
While  loaded  weights  his  limbs  to  torture  drain ; 
At  each  keen  ftroke,  far  fpouts  the  burfting  gore, 
And  fhrieks,  and  dying  groans,  fill  all  the  fhore.  3:0 

Around,  in  throngs,  his  brother-victims  wait, 
And  feel,  in  every  ftroke,  their  coming   fate  ; 
While  each,  with  palfied  hands,  and  flmddering  fears, 
The  caufe,  the  rule,  and  price,  of  torment  bears. 

Hark,  hark,  from  morn  to  night,  the  realm  around,   315 
The  cracking  whip,  keen  taunt,  and  fliriek,  refound  ! 
O'ercaft  are  all  the  fplendors  of  the  fpring  5 
Bweets  court  in  vain  ;   in  vain  the  warblers  fing  •, 
Ulufions  all !   'tis  Tartarus  round  me  fpreads 
His  difrrial  fcreams,  and  melancholy  fhades.  32c 

The  damned,  fure,  here  clank  th'  eternal  chain, 
And  wafte  with  grief,  or  agonize  with  pain. 
A  Tartarus  new  !    inverfion  ftrange  of  hell  ! 
Guilt  wreaks  the  vengeance,  and  the  guiltlcfs  feel. 
The  heart,  not  form'd  of  fiint,  here  all  things  rend;       325 
Each  fair  a  fury,  and  each  man  a  fiend  ; 
From  childhood,  train'd  to  every  baleful  ill, 
And  their  firft  fport,  to  torture,  and  to  kill, 

Afk  not,  why  earthquakes  rock  that  fateful  land  ; 
Fires  wafte  the  city  ;   ocean  whelms  the  fir  and  ; 
Why  the  fierce  whirlwind,  with  electric  fway, 
Springs  from  tlie  ftorm,  and  fattens  on  his  prey, 
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Shakes  heaven,  rends  earth,  upheaves  the  cumbrous  wave. 
And  with  deftru&ion's  befom  fills  the  grave : 
"Why  dark  difeafe  roams  fwift  her  nightly  round,  335 

Knocks  at  each  door,  and  wakes  the  gafping  found* 

Afk,  fhuddering  afk,  why,  earth-embofom'd  fleep 

The  unbroken  fountains  of  the  angry  deep  : 

Why,  bound,   and  furnac'd,  by  the  globe's  ftrong  frame, 

In  fullen  quiet,  waits  the  final  flame  :  340 

Why  furge  not,  o'er  yon  ides  it's  fpouting  fires, 

'Till  all  their  living  world  in  duft  expires. 

Crimes  found  their  ruin's  moral  caufe  aloud, 

And  all  heaven,  fighing,  rings  with  cries  of  brother's  blood. 

Befide  yon  church,  that  beams  a  modefl  ray,  345 

With  tidy  neatnefs  reputably  gay, 
When,  mild  and  fair,  as  Eden's  feventh-day  light, 
In  filver  filence,  mines  the  Sabbath  bright, 
In  neat  attire,  the  village  houfholds  come, 
And  learn  the  path-way  to  the  eternal  home.  350 

Hail  folemn  ordinance  !   worthy  of  the  Skies  ; 
Whence  thoufand  richer!;  bleflings  daily  rife  ; 
Peace,  order,  cleanlinefs,  and  manners  fweet, 
A  fober  mindj   to  rule  fubmimon  meet, 
Enlarging  knowledge,  life  from  guilt  refin'd,        .  355 

And  love  to  God,  and  friendfhip  to  mankind. 
In  the  clear  fplendour  of  thy  vernal  morn, 
New-quickened  man  to  light,  and  life,  is  born  ', 
The  defert  of  the  mind  witty  virtue  blooms  ; 
It's  flowers  unfold,  it's  fruits  exhale  perfumes  5  360 

Proud  guilt  difiblves,  beneath  the  fearching  ray, 
And  low  debafement,  trembling,   creeps  away  ; 
Vice  bites  the  duft  ;  foul  Error  feeks  her  den  ; 
And  God,  defcending,  dwells  anew  with  men. 
Where  yonder  humbler  fpire  falutes  the  eye,  365 

It's  vane  flow  turning  in  the  liquid  fky, 

F 
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Where,  In  light  gambols,  healthy  ftriplings  fport, 

Ambitious  learning  builds  her  outer  court; 

A  grave  preceptor,  there,  her  ufher  ftands, 

And  rules,  without  a  rod,  her  little  bands.  370 

Some  half-grown  fprigs  of  learning  grac'd  his  brow : 

Little  he  knew,  though  much  he  wifrYd  to  know, 

Inchanted  hung  o'er  Virgil's  honey'd  lay, 

And  fmil'd,  to  fee  defipient  Horace  play ; 

Glean'd  fcraps  of  Greek;  and,  curious,  trae'd  afar,      375 

Through  Pope's  clear  glafs,  the  bright  Maeonian  ftar. 

Yet  oft  his  ftudcnts  at  his  wifdom  ftar'd, 

For  many  a  ftudent  to  his  fide  repair'd, 

Surpriz'd,  they  heard  him  Dilworth's  knots  untie, 

And  tell,  what  lands  beyond  the  Atlantic  lie.  380 

Many  his  faults ;  his  virtues  fmall,  and  few  ; 
Some  little  good  he  did,  or  ftrove  to  do ; 
Laborious  ftill,  he  taught  the  early  mind, 
And  urg'd  to  manners  meek,  and  thoughts  rcfin'd  ; 
Truth  he  imprefs'd,  and  every  virtue  prais'd  ;  385 

"While  infant  eyes,  in  wondering  filence,  gaz'd ; 
The  worth  of  time  would,  day  by' day,  unfold, 
And  tell  them,  every  hour  was  made  of  gold. 
Brown  Induftry  he  lov'd ;  and  oft  declared 
How  hardy  Sloth,  in  life's  fad  evening,  far'd  ;  390 

Through  grave  examples,  with  fage  meaning,  van, 
Whift  was  each  form,  and  thus  the  tale  began. 

"  Befide  yoa  lonely  tree,  whofe  branches  bare 
Rife  white,  and  murmur  to  the  pafTing  air, 
There,  where  the  twining  briars  the  yard  enclofc,        395 
The  houfe  of  Sloth  ftands  hufh'd  in  long  repofe." 

"  In  a  late  round  of  folitary  care, 
My  feet  inftintt  to  rove,  they  knew  not  where, 
I  thither  came.      With  yellow  blolfoms  gay, 
The  tall  lank  weed  begirt  the  tangled  way  ;  400 
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Curious  to  view,  I  forc'd  a  path  between, 

And  climb'd  the  broken  flile,    and  gaz'd  the  fccne." 

"  O'er  an  old  well,  the  curb  half-fallen  fpread, 
Whofe  boards,  end-loofe,  a  mournful  creaking  made  ; 
Poiz'd  on  a  leaning  port,  and  ill-fuftain'd,  405 

In  ruin  fad,  a  mouldering  fwepe  remain'd  ; 
Ufelefs,  the  crooked  pole  ftill  dangling  hung, 
And,  tied  with  thrumbs,  a  broken  bucket  fwung." 

u  A  half-made  wall  around  the  garden  lay, 
Mended,  in  gaps,  with  brufhwood  in  decay.  410 

No  culture  through  the  woven  briars  was  feen, 
Save  a  few  fickly  plants  of  faded  green  : 
The  ftarv'd  potatoe  hung  it's  blafled  feeds, 
And  fennel  liruggled  to  o'ertop  the  weeds. 
There  gaz'd  a  ragged  fheep,  with  wild  furprife;  415 

And  too  lean  geefe  upturn'd  their  flanting  eyes." 

"  The  cottage  gap'd,  with  many  a  difmal  yawn, 
Where,  rent  to  burn,  the  covering  boards  were  gone ; 
Or,  by  one  nail,  where  others  endwife  hung, 
The  fky  look'd  thro',  and  winds  portentous  rung.  420 

In  waves,  the  yielding  roof  appear'd  to  run, 
And  half  the  chimney-top  was  fallen  down." 

cc  The  ancient  cellar-door,  of  ftrueture  rude, 
With  tatter'd  garments  calkM,  half  open  flood. 
There,  as  I  peep'd,  I  faw  the  ruin'd  bin;  42^ 

The  fills  were  broke;   the  wall  had  crumble  I  in; 
A  few,  long-emptied  cafks  lay  mouldering  round, 
And  wafted  allies  fprinkled  o'er  the  ground  ; 
While,  a  fad  {barer  in  the  houfhold  ill, 
A  half-ftarv'd  rat  crawl'd  out,  and  bade  farewell."         430 

<s  One  window  dim,  a  loop-hole  to  the  fight, 
Shed  round  the  room  a  pale,  penurious  light ; 
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Here  rags  gay-rcolour'd  eked  the  broken  glafs ; 
There  panes  of  wood  fupplied  the  vacant  fpace.5' 

"  As,  pondering  deep,  I  gazM,  with  gritty  roar,     43^ 
The  hinges  creak'd,   and  open  flood  the  door. 
Two  little  boys,  half-naked  from  the  waifl, 
With  flaring  wonder,  ey'd  me,   as  I  pafs'd. 
The  fmile  of  Pity  blended  with  her  tear — 
Ah  me  !   how  rarely  Comfort  vifits  here  !"  440 

u  On  a  lean  hammoc,  once  with  feathers  fill'd, 
His  limbs  by  dirty  tatters  ill  conceal'd, 
Tho'  now  the  fun  had  rounded  half  the  day, 
Stretch'd  at  full  length,  the  lounger   fnoring  lay  : 
"While  his  fad  wife,  befide  her  dreffer  flood,  445 

And  wafh'd  her  hungry  houfhold's  meagre  food, 
His  aged  fire,  whofe  beard,   and  flowing  hair, 
Wav'd  filvery,   o'er  his  antiquated   chair, 
Rofe  from  his  feat  j   and,  as  he  watch'd  my  eye, 
Deep  from  his  bofom  heav'd  a  mournful  figh —  450 

<c  Stranger,  he  cried,  once  better  days  I  knew  '" 
And,  trembling,  fhed  the  venerable  dew. 
3  wifh'd  a  kind  reply  ;   but  wifh'd  in  vain  -y 
No  words  came  timely  to  relieve  my  pain ; 
To  the  poor  parent,  and  her  infants  dear,  455 

Two  mites  I  gave,  befprinkled  with  a  tear ; 
And,   hVd  again  to  fee  the  wretched  fhed, 
Withdrew  in  filertce,  clos'd  the  door,  and  fled.' 

"  Yet  this  fo  lazy  man  I've  often  feen 
Hurrying,   and  buflling,  round  the  bufy  green  ;  460 

The  loud e ft  prater,   in  a  blackfmith's  fhop  ; 
The  wifefl  itatefman,  o'er  a  drunken  cup  } 
(His  fharp-bon'd  horfe,  the  flreet  that  nightly  fed, 
Tied,  many  an  hour,  in  yonder  tavern-ihed) 
In  every  gambling,  racing  match,  abroad  :  4^5 

But  a  rare  hearer,  in  the  hcufe  of  God." 
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"  Such,  fuch,  my  children,  Is  the  difmal  cot, 
Where  drowfy  Sloth  receives  her  wretched  lot : 
But  O  how  different  is  the  charming   cell, 
Where  Induftry  and  Virtue  love  to  dwell !"  470 

"  Beyond  that  hillock,  topp'd  with  fcatter'd  trees, 
That  meet,  with  frefheft  green,  the  hastening  breeze, 
There,  where  the  glafly  brook  reflects  the  day, 
Nor  weeds, nor  fedges,   choke  its  cryftal  way, 
Where  budding  willows  feel  the  earlieft:  fpring,  475 

And  wonted  red-breafts  fafely  neft,  and  fing, 
A  female  Worthy  lives ;   and  all  the  poor 
Can  point  the  way  to  her  fequellerM  door.'* 

"  She,   unfeduc'd  by   drefs  and  idle  fhew, 
The  forms,   and  rules,  of  fafhion  never  knew ;  480 

Nor  glittering  in  the  ball,  her  form  difplay'd ; 
Nor  yet  can  tell  a  diamond,   from  a  fpade. 
Far  other  objects  claim'd  her  Heady  care  ; 
The  morning  chapter,  and  the  nightly  prayer  5 
The  frequent  vifit  to  the  poor  man's  fried  ;  485 

The  wakeful  nurfing,  at  the  rick  man'f  bed  , 
Each  day,  to  rife,  before  the  early  fun  j 
Each  day,  to  fee  her  daily  duty  done ; 
To  cheer  the  partner  of  her  houfhold  cares, 
And  mould  her  children,  from  their  earlieft  years.  .      .  490 

<c  Small  is  her  houfe  ;   but  fill'd  with  {lores  of  good  ; 
Good,   earn'd  with  toil,   and  with  delight  beflow'd. 
In  the  clean  cellar,   rang'd  in  order  neat, 
Gay-fmiling  Plenty  boafts  her  cafks  of  meat, 
Points,  to  fmall  eyes,  the  bins  where  apples  glow,         495 
And  marks  her  cyder-butts,  in  (lately  row. 
Her  granary,  fill'd  with  harveft's  various  pride, 
Still  fees  the  poor  man's  bufhel  laid  afide  ; 
Here  fwells  the  flaxen,  there  the  fleecy  ftere, 
And  the  long  wcod-pile  mocks  the  winter's  power  :        500 
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White  are  the  fwine  ;  the  poultry  plump  and  large  5 
For  every  creature  thrives,  beneath  her  charge.'* 

"  Plenteous,  and  plain,  the  furniture  is  feen ; 
All  form'd  for  ufe,  and  all  as  filver  clean. 
On  the  clean  drefTer,  pewter  fhines  arow;  50? 

The  clean-fcower'd  bowls  are  trimly  fet  below ; 
While  the  walh'd  coverlet,  and  linen  white, 
Allure  the  traveller  a  refrefhing  night." 

<f  Oft  have  I  feen,  and  oft  Hill  hope  to  fee, 
This  friend,  this  parent  to  the  poor  and  me,  5 10 

Tho'  bent  with  years,  and  toil,  and  care,  and  woe, 
Age  lightly  filver'd  on  her  furrow'd  brow, 
Her  frame  it  ill  ufeful,  and  her  mind  dill  young, 
Her  judgment  vigorous,   and  her  memory  ftrong, 
Serene  her  (pints,  and  her  temper  fweet,  515 

And  pleas'd  the  youthful  circle  ftill  to  meet, 
Cheerful,   the  long-accuftom'd  talk  purfue, 
Prevent  the  raft  of  age,   and  life  renew  ; 
To  church,   ftill  pleas'd,   and  able  ftill,  to  come, 
And  fliame  the  lounging  youth,  who  fleep  at  home."      520 

"  Such  as  her  toils,  has  been  the  bright  reward  ; 
For  Heaven  will  always  toils  like  thefe  regard. 
Safe,   on  her  love,  her  truth  and  wifdom  tried, 
Her  huiband's  heart,  thro'  lengthened  life,  relied  ; 
From  little,   daily  faw  his  wealth  incrcafe,  525 

His  neighbours  love  him,   and  his  houfhoid  blefs ; 
In  peace  and  plenty  liv'd,  *and  died  refign'd, 
And,  dying,  left  fix  thoufand  pounds  behind. 
Her  children,  train'd  to  ufefulnefs  alone, 
Still  love  the  hand,  which  led  them  kindly  on,  530 

"With  pious  duty,   own  her  wife  beheft, 
And,   every  day,  rife  up,   and  call  her  blefs'd." 

"  More  would  ye  know,  of  each  poor  hind  enquire, 
.3  fees  no  fun  go  down  upon  his  hire  3 
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A  cheerful  witnefs,  bid  each  neighbour  come  ;  535 

Aflc  each  fad  wanderer,  where  he  finds  a  heme  ; 
His  tribute  even  the  vileft  wretch  will  give, 
And  praife  the  ufeful  life,  he  will  not  live." 

w  Oft  have  the  prattlers,   God  to  me  has  giv'n, 
The  flock,  I  hope,  and  ftrive,  to  train  for  Heaven,        540 
With  little  footfteps,  fought  her  manfion  dear, 
To  meet  the  welcome,   given  with  heart  fmcere  ; 
And  cheer'd  with  all,  that  early  minds  can  move, 
The  fmiles  of  gentlenefs,  and  acts  of  love, 
At  home,  in  lifping  tales,  her  worth  difplay'd,  545 

And  pour'd  their  infant  blefftngs  on  her  head." 

u  Ye  kings,  of  pomp,  ye  nobles  proud  of  blood, 
Heroes  of  arms,  of  fcience  fages  proud  ! 
Read,  blufh,  and  weep,  to  fee,  with  all  your  (lore, 
Fame,  genius,  knowledge,  bravery,  wealth,  and  power,   ^50 
Crown'd,  laurell'd,  worlhipp'd,  gods  beneath  the  fun, 
Far  lefs  of  real  good  enjoy'd,  or  done." 

Such  leflbns,  pleas'd,  he  taught.      The  precepts  new 
Oft  the  young  train  to  early  wifdom  drew  ; 
And,  when  his  influence  willing  minds  confefs'd,  555 

The  children  lov'd  him,  and  the  parents  blefs'd ; 
But,  when  by  foft  indulgence  led  aftray, 
His  pupil's  hearts  had  learn'd  the  idle  way, 
Tho'  conftant,   kind,   and  hard,   his  toils  had  been, 
For  all  thofe  toils,  fmall  thanks  had  he,   I  ween.  560 

Behold  yon  humbler  manfion  lift  its  head  ! 
Where  infant  mind«  to  fcience  door  are  led. 
As  now,  by  kind  indulgence  loofs'd  to  play, 
From  place  to  place,  from  fport  :o  fpori,  they  flray, 
How  light  their  gambols  frolic  o'er  the  green  !  $$$ 

How  their  fhrill  voices  cheer  the  rural   fcene  ! 
Sweet  harmlefs  elves  !   in  Freedom's  houmold  born., 
Enjoy  the  raptures  of  your  tranfient  morn  ; 
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And  let  no  hour  of  anxious  manhood  fee 

Your  minds  lefs  innocent,  or  blefs'd,  or  free !  570 

See  too,  in  every  hamlet,  round  me  rife 
A  central  fchool-houfe,    drefs'd  in  modeft  guife  ! 
Where  every  child  for  ufeful  life  prepares, 
To  bufinefs  moulded,  ere  he  knows  its  cares  * 
In  worth  matures,  to  independence  grows,  575 

And  twines  the  civic  garland  o'er  his  brows. 

Mark,  how  invited  by  the  vernal  fky, 
Yon  cheerful  group  of  females  pafles  by  ! 
Whofe  hearts,  attun'd  to  focial  joy,  prepare 
A   friendly  vifit  to  fome  neighbouring  fair.  580 

How  neatnefs  gliftens  from  the  lovely  train  ! 
Bright  charm  !   which  pomp  to  rival  tries  in  vain. 

Ye  Mufes  !   dames  of  dignified  renown, 
ReverM  alike  in  country,   and  in  town, 
Your  bard  the  myfteries  of  a  vifit  fhow  -,  585 

For  fure  your  Ladyfhips  thofe  myfteries  know  : 
What  is  it  then,  obliging  Sifters  !   fay, 
The  debt  of  focial  vifiting  to  pay  ? 

'Tis  not  to  toil  before  the  idol  pier ; 
To  mine  the  firft  in  fafhion's  lunar  fphere  ;  590 

By  fad  engagements  fore'd,  abroad  to  roam, 
And  dread  to  find  the  expecting  fair,  at  home  ! 
To  flop  at  thirty  doors,  in  half  a  day, 
Drop  the  gilt  card,  and  proudly  roll  away  *, 
To  alight,  and  yield  the  hand,  with  nice  parade  *,  595 

Up  flairs  to  ruftle  in  the  ftiff  brocade ; 
Swim  thro'  the  drawing  room,  with  ftudied  air  ; 
Catch  the  pink'd  beau,  and  ihade  the  rivai  fair  *, 
To  fit,  to  curb,  to  tofs,  with  bridled  mien, 
Mince  the  fcant  fpeech,  and  lofe  a  glance  between  ;      600 
Unfurl  the  fan,  difplay  the  fnowy  arm, 
And  ope.  with  each  new  motion,  fome  new  charm; 


(     49     ) 

Or  fit,  in  filent   folitude,  to  fpy 

Each  little  failing,  with  malignant  eye ; 

Or  chatter,  with  inceflancy  of  tongue,  605 

Carelefs,  if  kind,  or  cruel,  right,  or  wrong  ; 

To  rrill  of  us,  and  ours,  of  mine,  and  me, 

Our  houfe,  our  coach,  our  friends,  our  family, 

While  all  th'  excluded  circle  fit  in  pain, 

And  glance  their  cool  contempt,  or  keen  difdain:  610 

T'  inhale,  from  proud  Nanking,  a  fip  of  tea, 

And  wave  a  curtfey  trim,  and  flirt  away  : 

Or  wafte,  at  cards,  peace,  temper,  health  and  life, 

Begin  with  fullennefs,  and  end  in  ftrife, 

Lofe  the  rich  feaft,  by  friendly  converfe  given,  615 

And  backward  turn  from  happinefs,  and  heaven. 

It  is,  in  decent  habit,  plain  and  neat, 
To  fpend  a  few  choice  hours,  in  converfe  fweet ; 
Carelefs  of  forms,  to  a£t.  th'  unftudied  part, 
To  mix  in  friendmip,  and  to  blend  the  heart ;  610 

To  choofe   thofe  happy  themes,  which   all  mufl  feel, 
The  moral  duties,  and  the  houfhold  weal, 
The  tale  of  fympathy,  the  kind   defign, 
Where  rich  affe&ions  foften,  and  refine  ; 
T'  amufe,  to  be  amus'd,  to  blefs,  be  blefs'd,  625 

And  tune  to  harmony  the  common  bread  ; 
To  cheer,  with  mild  good-humour's  fprightly  ray, 
And  fmooth  life's  paflage,  o'er  its  thorny  way  j 
To  circle  round  the  hofpitable  board, 

And  tafte  each  good,  our  generous  climes  afford  ;  6gp 

To  court  a  quick  return,  with  accents  kind, 
And  leave,  at  parting,  fome  regret  behind. 

Such,  here,  the  focial  intercourfe  is  found ; 
So  Hides  the  year,  in  fmooth  enjoyment,  round. 

Thrice  blefs'd  the  life,  in  this  glad  region' ffthit,         63 £ 
In  peace,  in  competence,  and  ftill  content ; 
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(     So     ) 

Where  bright,  and  brighter,  all  things  daily  fmile, 

And  rare  and  fcanty,  flow  the  dreams  of- ill; 

Where  undecaying  youth  fits  blooming  round, 

And  Spring  looks  lovely  on  the  happy  ground  ;  tfju 

Improvement  glows,  along  life's  cheerful  way, 

And  with  foft  luftre  makes  the  pafTage  gay. 

Thus  oft,  on  yonder  Sound,  when  evening  gales 

Breath'd  crfer  th'  expanfe,  and  gently  fiU'd  the  fails* 

The  world  was  (till,  the  heavens  were  drefs'd  in  fmiles,  64* 

And  the  clear  moon-beam  tipp'd  the  diftant  ifles, 

On  the  blue  plain  a  lucid  image  gave, 

And  capp'd,  with  filver  light,  each  little  wave  ; 

The  filent  fplendour,  floating  at  our  fide, 

Mov'd  as  we  mov'd,  and  wanton'd  on  the  tide  5  65c 

While  fhadowy  points,  and  havens,  met  the  eye, 

And  the  faint-glimmering  landmark  told  us  home  was  nigh 

Ah,  dire  reverfe  !   in  yonder  eaftern  clime, 
Where  heavy  drags  the  fluggifh  car  of  time  ; 
The  world  unalter'd  by  the  change  of  years,  655 

Age  after  age,  the  fame  dull  afpetl:  wears ; 
On  the  bold  mind  the  weight  of  fyflem  fpread, 
Refifllefs  lies,  a  cumbrous  load  of  lead  •, 
One  beaten  courfe,  the  wheels  politic  keep, 
And  flaves  of  cuftom,  lofe  their  woes  in  fleep  ;  660 

Stagnant  is  focial  life  j   no  bright  defign, 
Quickens  the  floth,  or  checks  the  fad  decline. 
The  friend  of  man  cafts  round  a  'wifhful  eye, 
^id  hopes,  in  vain,  improving  fcenes  to  fpy  ; 
Slow  o'er  his  head,  the  dragging  moments  roll,  665 

And  damp  each  cheerful  purpofe  of  the  foul. 

Thus  the  bewilder'd  traveller,  forc'd  to  roam 
Through  a  lone  foreft,  leaves  his  friends,  and  home ; 
Dun  evening  hangs  the  fky ;   the  woods  around 
*■</**    Join  their^dlra  umbrage  o'er  the  rutfet  ground  ;  6t]9 

At  every  flep,  new  gloom  infhrouds  the  fkies ; 
His  path  grows  doubtful,  and  his  fears  arife  : 


(    5*     ) 

No  woodland  fongftrefs  foothes  his  mournful  way  a 

No  taper  gilds  the  gloom  with  cheering  ray  *, 

On  the  cold  earth  he  laps  his  head  forlorn,  673 

And  watching,  looks,  and  looks,  to  fpy  the  lingering  morn. 

And  when  new  regions  prompt  their  feet  to  roam, 
And  fix,  in  untrod  fields,  another  home, 
No  dreary  realms  our  happy  race  explore, 
Nor  mourn  their  exile  from  their  native  fhore.  680 

For  there  no  endlefs  frofts  the  glebe  deform, 
Nor  blows,  with  icy  breath,  perpetual  ftorm  : 
No  wrathful  funs,  with  fickly  fplendour  glare, 
Nor  moors,  impoifon'd,  taint  the  balmy  air, 
But  medial  climates  change  the  healthful  year  ^  685; 

Pure  ftreamlets  wind,  and  gales  of  Eden  cheer  1 
In  milty  pomp  the  fky-topp'd  mountains  ftand, 
And  with  green  bofem  humbler  hills  expand  : 
With  flowery  brilliance  fmiles  the  woodland  glade  ^ 
Full  teems  the  foil,  and  fragrant  twines  the  (hade.        690 
There  cheaper  fields  the  numerous  houfhold  charm^ 
And  the  glad  fire  gives  every  fon  a  farm  ; 
In  falling  forefls,  Labour's  axe  refounds  ; 
Opes  the  new  field ;  and  wind  the  fence's  bounds ; 
The  green  wheat  fparkles  j  nods  the  towering  corn  5      6q$ 
And  meads,  and  pafiures,  lefTening  waftes  adorn. 
Where  howl'd  the  foreft,  herds  unnumber'd  low  ; 
The  fleecy  wanderers  fear  no  prowling  foe  ; 
The  village  fprings  ;  the  humble  fchool  afpires  ; 
And  the  church  brightens  in  the  morning  fires  !  700. 

Young  Freedom  wantons  5   Art  exalts  her  head  -% 
And  infant  Scienoe  prattles  through  the  fhade. 
There  changing  neighbours  learn  their  manners  mild  •> 
And  toil  and  prudence  drefs  th'  improving  wild  : 
The  favage  {brinks,  nor  dares  the  blifs  annoy ;  705 

And  the  glad  traveller  wonders  at  the  joy. 


(     Si     ) 

All  hail,  thou  weftcrn  world  !  by  heaven  defign'd 
Th'  example  bright,  to  renovate  mankind. 
Soon  fhall  thy  fons  acrofs  the  mainland  roam ; 
And  claim,  on  far  Pacific  ibores,  their  home  ;  710 

Their  rule,  religion,  manners,  arts,  convey, 
And  fpread  their  freecom  to  the  Afian  fea. 
Where  erft  fix  thoufand  funs  have  roll'd  the  year 
O'er  plains  of  (laughter,  and  o'er  wilds  of  fear, 
Towns,  cities,  fanes,  {hall  lift  their  towcry  pride-,         715 
The  village  bloom,  on  every  ftreamlets  fide ; 
Proud  CommerceJ  mole  the  weftcrn  furges  lave  ; 
The  long,  white  fpire  lie  imag'd  on  the  wave  ; 
O'er  morn's  pellucid  main  expand  their  fails, 
And  the  ftarr'd  enfign  court  Korean  gales.  72° 

Then  nobler  thoughts  fhall  favage  trains  inform  ; 
Then  barbarous  paiiions  ceafe  the  heart  to  ftorm  : 
No  more  the  captive  circling  flames  devour ; 
Through  the  war  path  the  Indian  creep  no  more ; 
No  midnight  fcout  the  Numbering  village  fire  ;  725 

Nor  the  fcalp'd  infant  ftain  his  gafping  fire  : 
But  peace,  and  truth,  illume  the  twilight  mind, 
The  gofpeFs  funfnine,  and  the  purpofe  kind. 
Where  marfhes  teem'd  with  death,  ftiall  meads  unfold  ; 
Untrodden  cliffs  refign  their  ftores  of  gold  ;  730 

The  dance  refin'd  on  Albion's  margin  move, 
And  her  lone  bowers  rchearfe  the  tale  of  love. 
Where  flept  perennial  night,  fhall  fcience  rife, 
And  new-born  Oxfords  cheer  the  evening  fkies  ; 
Miltcnic  ftrains  the  Mexic  hills  prolong,  735 

And  Louis  murmuriito  Sicilian  fong. 

Then  to  new  climes  the  blifs  fhall  trace  its  way, 
Tartar  defarts  hail  the  rifing  day ; 
From  the  long  torpor  ftartled  China  wake  -, 

chains  of  mifery  rous'd  Peruvia  break  ;  74° 


(     53     ) 

Man  link  to  man  ;  with  bofom  bofom  twine  ; 
And  one  great  bond  the  houfe  of  Adam  join 
The  facred  promife  full  completion  know, 
And  peace,  and  piety,  the  world  o'erflow, 
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THE    ARGUMENT. 

IN  the  beginning  of  July  1 779,  the  Britifij,  under  the 
command  of  Sir  George  Col/yer,  and  Governor  Tryon,  plundered 
New-Haven.  Thence  they  failed  to  Fairfield,  plundered,  and 
burned  it.  Eighty-five  dwelling  houfes,  two  churchest  a  hand- 
feme  court  houfy  fever al  fchool  houfes,  together  with  a  great 
number  of  barns,  out-houfes,  &c.  were  confurned  by  the  fir e» 
Many  other  houfes  were  fet  on  fire;  but  were  extingui/hed  by 
the  returning  inhabitants.  The  diflrejs,  occafioned  by  this  aEl 
of  wanton  barbarity <,  is  inconceivable  ;  and  the  name  of  Governor 
Tryon  will,  on  account  of  it,  be  remembered  with  the  mofi 
finijhed  deteflation. 

From  I.  1,  to  L  2S3,  the  filory  is  related.  The  reader  is 
then  addreffed  with  a  reprefentation  of  the  happinefs  defiroyed  at 
Fairfieldy  and  with  an  account  of  the  prevalence  of  war,  in 
ancient ,  and  in  modern  times  ;  its  nature  and  its  effects  on  the 
morals    and  happinefs    of  mankind.      This  addrefs  extends   to 

7,  547,  and  is  fucceeded  by  an  Addrefs  to  the  Hero,  returning 
victorious  from  war.  He  is  firfi  prefented  with  a  picture  of 
the  mijeries  of  war,  on  the  land ;   and  is  then   conducted  to  the 

f1:ore)  to  take  a  furvey  of  maritime  war. — Death — Speech  of 
Death — Motives  to  abfiainfrom  war      w$j  Conclufion. 


GREENFIELD  HILL, 


PART       III. 


The   BURNING   of   FAIRFIELD, 


vJN  yon  bright  plain,    with  beauty  gay, 

Where  waters  wind,   and  cattle   play, 

Where  gardens,  groves,   and  orchards  bloom, 

Uriconfcious  of  her  coming  doom, 

Once  Fairfield  fmird.      The  tidy  dome,  £ 

Of  pleafure,   and  of  peace,  the  home, 

There  rofe  ;  and  there  the  glittering  fpire, 

Secure  from  facrilegious  fire. 

And  now  no  fcenes  had  brighter  fmird, 
No  Ikies,  with  purer  fplendor  mild,  10 

No  greener  wreathe  had  crown'd  the  fpring, 
Nor  fweeter  breezes  fpread  the  wing, 
Nor  ftreams  thro'  gayer  margins  roli'd, 
Nor  harvefts  wav'd  with  richer  gold, 

Nor  flocks  on  brighter  hillocks  play'd,  1 5 

Nor  groves  entwin'd  a  fafer  made  : 
But  o'er  her  plains,   infernal  War 
Has  whirl'd  the  terrors  of  his  car, 
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(     66     ) 

;  vengeance  pour'd  of-  wafting  flame, 
And  blacken'd  man  with  endlefs  fhame, 

Long  had  the  Briton,  round  our  coaft, 
His  bolts  in  every  haven  tofs'd, 
Unceafing  fpread  the  trump's  alarms, 
And  eall'd  the  fwsins   to  daily  arms. 
Succefs  his  wilder'd  eye  had   charm'd, 
And  hope  with  ftrong   pulfations  warm'd, 
And  pride,   with  eagle  pinion,  borne 
Far  in  the  blaze  of  fplendid  mom. 
With  brighteft  beams,  as  rainbows  rife 
To  fans,   departing  from  the  fkies, 
As  morn,   in  April's  faireft  form, 
Is  quench'd,   and  buried,  in  the  ilorm  ; 
80  brighter  all  his  proipects  fpread, 
J uft  as  the  gay  enchantment  fled. 
His  efforts  clos'd  in  fhame  forlorn  •, 

ride  provok'd  the  taunt  of  fcorn  5 
Sunbright,  the  tranfient  meteor  (hone, 
er  left  the  world,   when  gene, 

Soft  rofe  the  fummer's  mildeft  morn ; 
To  yonder  beach  his  fleet  was  borne  ; 
}  :is  canvas  fweli'd,    his  flag,    imfuiTd, 
I  [\   ig  ruin  o'er  the  we  (tern  world. 

,  forth  his  thickening  thoufands  came  j 
mour  pour'd  an  eager  flame, 
Confufion  lill'd  the  realm  around  ; 
eaper  left  his  flieaf  unbound  ; 
farmer,  flying,   dropp'd  his  goad, 
oxen  yok'd  before  the  load  ; 
plough  the  unfmifh'd  furrow  held, 
And  flocks  unguided  roam'd  the  field. 
Forth  from  his  mop  the  tradefman  Hew, 

nu&et  feizing,   to  purfue ; 
From  ,   the  hurried  fwains, 

Tumultuous,  throng'd  the  buft'ling  plains  ; 
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(  67  ) 

At  race,  the  cro fling  deeds  were  fe:-n, 
And  crouds  flood  cluftering.on  the  green. 

Aghaft  the  wretched  townfmen  fled; 
The  youth  with  nimble  vigour  fped  ; 
The  virgin,  wild  with  throbbing  woe, 

Flew  fwift,  and  fwifter,  from  the  foe  ;  60 

Pale  Age  flow  totter'd  on  behind, 
His  white  hair  dreaming  in  the  wind  5 
The  boy,   with  little  footdeps,   hied, 
And  hung  upon  his  grandfire's  fide. 

Clafp'd  clofe,   and  cherifh'd  at  her  bread,  6; 

Her  new-born  babe  the  mother  prefs'd; 
Oft  toward  the  town  was  glanc'd  her  eye, 
And  oft  die  liden'd  to   the  cry — 
"  Hade,  hade,  my  babes  !   the  foe  draws  near ; 
Fly,  led  he  flay  my  children  here" — 
Around,  the  affrighted  charmers  fcower'd, 
And  fcream'd,  as  fierce  the  cannons  roar'd. 

The  pair,   beyond  expreflion  lov'd, 
Apart,  with  lingering  anguifh,   mov'd  : 
He  toward  the  war  reluctant  drew ; 
She  wav'd  the  lone  and  lad  adieu. 


/  j 
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Through  every  field,  and  copfe,  adray, 
The  unfriended  mourners  trae'd  their  way, 
That  refuge  in  the  wade  to  find, 

Denied  them  by  the  human  kind  :  80 

While  waggons  bore,  behind  the  throng, 
The  tythe  of  furniture  along. 

Meantime,  in  combat's  ridgy  van, 
Dark-lowering,   man  confronted  man  ; 
Tempeduous,  hod  with  hod  engag'd  ;  85 

The  fhout  of  thundering  onfet  rag'd  ; 
The  cannon  burd  ;   the  mufquet  roar'd  ; 
Long,  fmoky  folds  through  ether  pour'd  ; 


(     «8     ) 

Loud  rofe  the  uproar  wild  ;  around, 

The  world  all  trembled,  at  the  found  :  90 

Now  hollow  groan'd  the  victim's  cries, 

And  now  fhrill  victory  fill'd  the  fkies. 

But  ah  !   the  rude  Columbian  hoft 
Nor  leaders,  arms,   nor  fkili,  could  boaft  ; 
To  war  untrain'd,  they  feebly  bore  p5 

The  phalanx  firm  of  veteran  power, 
Scattered  to  neighbouring  hills  away, 
And  gave  the  fcarce-difputed  day. 

Yet,  though  in  battle's  rage  untaught* 
Superior  fouls  undaunted  fpught,  IOO 

Atchiev'd,   with  breaft  of  generous  mould, 
Such  'deeds,   as  Grecian  bards  have  told, 
The  patriot  prov'd,  the  laurel  gain'd, 
The  brave  avengers  of  their  land. 

The  work  of  crimfon  flaughter  done,  1 05 

A  fullen  interval  came  on. 
The  fwains,   efcap'd  from  threat'ning  ill, 
Hung,  gloomy,  round  each  neighbouring  hill : 
From  houfe  to  houfe  th'  invaders  flew, 
To  wafte,  to  plunder,  and  purfue.  ixo 

"Whatee'r  their  ruffian  flrength  could  bear 
Ufeful,  or  pleafant,  rich,  or  rare, 
From  the  poor  earner's  feeble  hand 
They  fnatch'd,  and  hurried  to  the  ftrand, 

To  bruife  the  head  of  filver  hair,  %ie 

To  agonize  the  imploring  fair, 
The  huiband's  breaft  convulfe  with  woe, 
The  wife  to  wound  with  every  throe, 
The  feeble  crulh,  the  humble  beat, 

And  fpurn  pale  Anguifh  from  their  feet,  120 

With  grofs  alfault  to  tear  thq  heart, 
And  fmilc,  and  revel,  o'er  the  fmart, 


(     *9     ) 

To  hifs  the  groan,   to  mock  the  prayer, 
Alike  their  tranfport,  and  their  care. 

There  Delica-cy  look'd,  to  meet  125 

Compaflion,  at  Neronian  feet ; 
Compaflion,  pufF'd  in  many  a  fong, 
And  prov'd  by  impudence  of  tongue  ; 
But  found,  deceiv'd  by   Britifh  breath, 
To  hope  was  woe,  to  truft  was  death.  130 

Yet  let  not  Indignation  rude 
Commix  the  worthlefs  with  the  good : 
Sweet  Canaour  fings,   with  voice  benign, 
And  fmiles  to  pen  the  generous  line, 
Bright  fouls  there  were,  who  felt  for  woe,  135 

And  own'd  the  merit  of  a  foe  ; 
Bright  Britifh  fouls,  with  virtu*  warm'd, 
To  reafon,  and  to  kindnefs,  charm'd, 
Who  footh'd  the  wretch  with  tendered  care, 
Their  leaders  fpurn'd,   and  curs'd  the  war,  140 

The  forrows  wept  of  life's  fhort  fpan, 
And  felt  the  kindred  ties  of  man. 

Yet  thefe,  even  thefe  (let  Pity's  tale 
Their  errors,  while  it  tells,  bewail) 

Thought  facred  Duty's  ftern   commands  14^ 

Compell'd  to  ill  their  ftruggling  hands. 
Fond  man !   can  Duty  bid  thee  do 
What  thou  muft  mourn,   and  others  rue  ? 
Are  crimes  a  debt  by  Virtue  paid  ? 

Is  God,  where  confcience  (hrinks,  obey'd  ?  15© 

God,  who  from  every  ill  reftrains, 
The'  greateft  good  the  guilt  obtains ; 
Who,  on  the  world's  funereal  day, 
Will  truth's  divine  award  difpiay, 

Bid  heaven,  and  earth,  his  vengeance  fee,  155 

And  judge  thy  guilty  lord,  and  thee  ? 


(     70     ) 

Meantime,  on  yonder  hills,  forlorn, 
The  townfmen  flood,  with  anguifh  torne, 
Anguifh  for  thofe,  they  left  behind, 

To  fears,  and  ills,  and  foes,  confign'd ;  160 

The  hufband,  for  his  darling  mate  ;  . 
The  father,  for  his  children's  fate  ; 
While  prefcience  wrung  with  keeneft  throe. 
And  fad  enhanc'd  fufpended  woe. 

When  lo  !    dark-rolling  thro'  the  Ikies,  1 65 

Unnumber'd  fmokes  began  to  rife  : 
His  manfion,  long  to  each  endear'd, 
Where  peace,  and  joy,  alone  appear'd, 
Where  all  the  charities  of  life, 

Of  parents,  children,  hufband,  wife,  1 70' 

With  fofteft  tendered  bofoms  drove, 
For  garlands,  in  the  drife  of  love  ; 
The  morn  with  brighter  beauty  drefs'd ; 
The  evening  gladden'd  in  the  wed ; 
Bade  each  gay  fun  more  gaily- roll,  175 

And  twin'd  the  fympathy  of  foul ; 
That  manfion,  malice*  feven-fold  ire 
Now  wrapp'd  in  fwathes  of  circling  fire, 
Seatter'd  his  darling  blifs  in  air, 

And  plung'd  his  heart  in  deep  defpair.  180 

O  viled  of  the  crimes  of  War, 
Fell  partner  of  his  bloody  car, 
Dread  ill,  to  guilty  mortals  given, 
To  mark  the  wrath  of  injur' d  Heaven  5 
O  Conflagration  !   curfe  iritire  ;  1 85 

The  impoifon'd  ding  of  baffled  ire ; 
Of  kings,  of  chiefs,  th'  immortal  ihame  ; 
Th.e  rafure  of  the  reafoning  name  ! 
From'  thee,  no  aid  the  victor  gains  •, 

Nor  wealth,  nor  drength,  rewards  his  pains  :  IQO. 

The  fear,  he  fondly  hopes  imprefs'd, 
Is  chang'd  to  rage,  in  every  bread  : 
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The  victim,  maddening  with  his  woe, 

With  vengeance  burns,  a  deadlier  foe. 

'Tis  thine,  to  glean  the  waftes  of  war,  195 

The  landfchape  of  Heaven's   good  to  mar, 

Life's  lateft  refuge  to  confume, 

And  make  the  world  a  general  tomb. 

Say,  Mufe  indignant !   whofe  the  hand 
That  hurl'd  the  conflagrative  brand  ?  200 

A  foe  to  human  feelings  born, 
And  of  each  future  age  the  fcorn, 
Tryon  atchiev'd  the  deed  malign, 
Tryon,  the  name  of  every  fin. 

Hell's  bafeft  fiends  the  flame  furvey'd,  205 

And  fmil'd,  to  fee  deftruclion  fpread ; 
While  Satan,  blufhing  deep,  look'd  on, 
And  Infamy  difown'd  her  fon. 

Now  Night,  of  all  her  liars  forlorn, 
Majeftic,   up  the  Iky  was  borne.  2IQ 

A  cloud  immenfe  her  mifty  car, 
Slow-Hiding  thro'  the  burden'd  air; 
Her  wreathe  of  yew  ;   a  cyprefs  wand 
Uplifted  by  her  magic  hand  %  4fc 

Pale,  fhrouded  fears  her  awful  train,  2^5 

And  fpectres  gliding  on  the  plain  : 
While  Horror,  o'er  the  fable  world, 
His  enfigns,  thro'  the  expanfe,   unfurl'd. 
When  lo  !   the  fouthern  fkies  around, 

Expanded  wide,   with  turrets  crown'd,  220 

With  umber'd  fkirts,  with  wa*y  gleam, 
Uprofe  an  awful  ridge  of  flame, 
Shed  far  it's  dreary  luflre  round, 
And  dimly  ftreak'd  the  twilight,  ground. 
Dark  clouds,  with  many  a  difmal  fb.in,  225 

Hung  hov'ring  o'er  the  gleamy  main  \ 
While  deep,  the  diftant,  hollow  roar 
Wav'd,  echoing  from  the  illumined  fhore  •, 
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And,  from  each  heaven-directed  fpire, 

Climb'd  bending  pyramids  of  fire.  2^0 

Meantime,  a  ftorm,   in  weftern  fkies, 
Thick,  heavy,  vaft,  began  to  rife, 
Roil'd  fwift,  on  burden'd  winds,   along, 
And  brooded  o'er  the  plundering  throng, 
In  deeper  night  the  heavens  array 'd  235 

And  ftretch'd  it's  pall  of  boundlefs  (hade. 
Forth  ihot  the  fierce  and  lurid  flame, 
(The  world  dim-rifing  in  the  beam) 
Leffrn'd  the  conflagrative  fpires, 

And  blended,  with  their  light,   it's  fires.  240 

Again  new  davknefs  fpread  the  main, 
The  fplendors  bright'ning  rofe  again. 
The  thunder,  with  earth-rending  found, 
Shook  every  vale,   and  hill  around  ; 

While,  at  eac'i  paufe,   with  folemn  voice,  24£ 

The  murmuring  flames  proiong'd  the  noifc. 
It  feem'd,  the  final  day  was  come, 
The  day  of  earth's  protracted  doom  ; 
The  A  rchangel's  voice  began  to  call 

The  nations  of  this  guilty  ball  j  250 

The  hills  to  cleave  ;   the  fkies  to  rend ; 
Tumultuous  elements  to  blend  -y 
And  Heaven,  in  pomp  tremendous,  came 
To  light  the  laft,  funereal  flame. 

The  tumult  pafs'd,  the  morn's  meek  eye  i$5 

Look'd  foft,  and  filent,  from   the   fky. 
.Still  on  their  hills  the  townfmen  flood, 
And  mark'd  the  fcene  of  flrife,  and  blood, 
Watching  the  progrefs  of  the  day, 

That  bore  their  plundering  foes  away  2<fa 

Tumultuous,  to  the  darkening  ftrand 
From  vengeance  fhrunk  the  guilty  band, 
With  loads  of  fpoil,   retir'd  in  hafte, 
The  fpoil  of  domes,  and  churches,  ras'd  j 
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Thence,  to  their  {hips,  by  boats  convey'd,  265 

Their  fails  unfurl'd,  their  anchors  weigh'd, 
Awak'd  the  Injurer's  fullen  ire, 
And  brooded  o'er  another  fire. 

Eaeh  to  his  home,  the  townfmen  flew, 
"Where  fcenes  of  anguifh  met  the  view.  270 

Here  fpread  the  funk,  ftill-blazing  wail, 
And  there  flood,  nodding  to  its  fall : 
Here  rofe  the  flow-declining  fire, 
And  fmoke,  ielu£tant  to  expire  ; 

There  fable  brands  lay  fcatter'd  round,  275 

And  afhes  vile  defac'd  the  ground. 
The  fullen  chimney  frown'd  alone  ; 
The  fad  winds  breath'd  a  hollow  groan  : 
His  joys  were  fled  ;   his  hopes  were  gone  j 
His  houfhold  driven  to  haunts  unknown  :  aSo 

There  peaceful  flumber'd  Ruin  wild, 
And  Horror  rear'd  his  head,  and  fmil'd. 

O  thou  !  whofe  heart,  with  kind  defign, 
Explores,  and  feels  this  honeft  line  j 

Before  thee,  lo!    a  village  Hands,  285 

In  mifery  plung'd  by  hoftile  hands. 
Such,  fuch  is  war's  pernicious  rage, 
In  every  form,  and  clime,  and  age, 
It  fweeps,  where'er  its  horrors  come, 

All  human  bleflings  to  the  tomb.  290 

Once,  on  this  little  fpot,  appear'd 
Whate'er  the  life  of  man  endear'd, 
Peace,  freedom,  competence,  and  health, 
Enduring  good,  and  real  wealth  ; 

With  Innocence,  of  tranquil  breaft,  295 

Their  faithful  friend,  and  conftartt  gueft  -, 
"While  all  the  village  Virtues  fmil'd, 
And  play'd,  and  fung  their  field-notes  wild, 
The  feaft  of  temperate,  houftiold  joy, 
That  ftill  delights,  that  cannot  cloy,  300 

I 
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Went  round  the  year.     The  hufband's  toil 

Still  bade  the  field  and  garden  fmile  ; 

With  green  adorn'd  the  vernal  day ; 

Awak'd  the  tended  flock  to  play ; 

Bade  Summer  lay  his  golden  load,  305 

And  Autumn  drop  his  blooming  good  ; 

Of  frcft,  compell'd  the  rage  to  ceafe, 

And  charm'd  the  wintry  ftorm  to  peace. 

Her  toils  to  his  the  wife  conjoin'd, 

With  fweeteft  unity  of  mind  ;  310 

Converted,  all  he  earn'd,  to  good, 

The  fleece  to  clothes,  the  eorn  to  food ; 

Preferv'd,  with  watchful  eye,  the  hoard  ; 

With  dainties  crown'd  the  cheerful  board ; 

In  every  labour  claim'd  her  fhare  ;  315 

And  burnifh'd  joy,  and  gilded  care  ; 

And,  with  a  fweet,  fupporting  fmile, 

Seren'd,  and  leflen'd,  every  ill. 

Around,  fuflain'd,  inftru£ted,  fway'd, 
Their  little  flock,  as  lambkins,  play'd,  320 

With  (tripling  fports,  and  fmiling  flrife, 
Deceiv'd  the  thorny  road  of  life  j 
Clafp'd  the  fond  heart ;   the  bofom  charm'd  ; 
And  Labour's  icy   finews  warm'd ; 

With  bloflbm'd  hopes  enchanted  pain,  325 

And  life's  brown  autumn  green'd  again. 
The  lovely  fcene   the  parents  view'd, 
And  daily  faw  their  blifs  renew'd, 
Beheld  themfelves,  in  theirs,  revive, 
And  thro*  fucceeding  ages  live.  330 

Meantime,  from  houfe  to  houfe,  went  round 
The  cup,  with  focial  pleafure  crown'd  ; 
The  blifs,  good  neighbourhood  beftows, 
Immingling  joys,  and  Toothing  woes; 
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The  feaft,  with  fpicy  fragrance,  cheer'd  ;  335 

With  glee  the  evening  hour  endear'd  j 

Laid  ficknefs  on  a  downy  bed  ; 

And  pillow'd  foft  the  weary  head ; 

Smooth'd  the  ftern  brow  of  angry  Strife, 

And  added  balm  to  drooping  life.  340 

Here  too,  with  fond,  maternal  hands, 
The  fchool  embrae'd  her  infant  bands ; 
To  wifdom  led  the  early  mind, 
Affections  foft,  and  actions  kind  -, 

Prepar'd  to  fill  the  ufeful  part,  345 

And  form'd  to  worth  the  cultur'd  heart. 

And  here,  when  beam'd  the  fabbath's  ray, 
Bright  earneft  of  immortal  day, 
The  bell  the  folemn  warning  rung ; 

The  temple's  doors  unfolded  hung  :  35 3 

To  pay,  each  grateful  houfhold  came, 
Its  tribute  to  th*  Unutter'd  Name ; 
And  fent  with  heaven-directed  eyes, 
United  incenfe  to  the  flues. 

Where  now,  thou  Child  of  Nature  !    where  355 

Is  gone  this  humble  blifs  fmcere  ? 
Lo  !   guilty  War  has  wafted  all, 
And  Ruin,  fummon'd  at  his  call, 
Has  marr'd  the  good,   th'  Eternal  yields, 
And  fown  with  fait  the  defert   fields.  360 

Such,  Child  of  Nature  !  fuch  the  fcene, 
In  every  age,  and  clime,  has  been. 
Since  Nimrod  firft  the  fpoil  began, 
Man  ftill  has  toiPd  to  ruin  man. 

Search,  fearch,  and  tell  me,  what  has  mod  365 

The  toils,  and  powers,  of  men  engrofs'd  ? 
The  nerves  of  fuffering  Labour  ftrain'd  ? 
Invention's  richeft  channels  drain'd  ? 
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Awak'd,  and  fir'd,  the  immenfe  defign  ? 

Devour'd  th'  incalculable  mine?  37} 

And  wing'd  bold  enterprise  afar 

Through  danger,  death,  and  ruin  ?   War. 

Peace'  loivly  vale  neglected  lies., 

Unfeen,  or  pafs'd  with  glancing  eyes. 

The  cultur'd  field,  the  manfion  fweet,  375 

Where  all  the  Loves,  and  Virtues  meet, 

The  calm,  the  meek,  the  ufeful  life, 

The  friend  of  man,  the  foe  of  ftrife, 

The  heart  to  kindnefs  tun'd,  are  things 

Too  mean  for  ftatefmen,  chiefs,  and  kings.  380 

For  there  no  twining  laurels  bloom. 

Still  verdant  o'er  the  wintry  tomb  ; 

No  cliffs  ambitious  tempt  to  rife, 

And  climb,  and  climb,  to  reach  the  Ikies  *, 

Nor  fancy  opes  that  bright  abode,  385 

Where  man's  transfigur'd  to  a  god. 

Yet  here  whate'er  the  earth's  wide  field, 
Of  comfort,  hope,  or  joy,  can  yield, 
Whate'er  benignant  SKIES  defign'd, 

To  nurfe  the  form,  or  cheer  the  mind,  390 

Our  being's  fcope,  and  ufe,  and  end, 
The  arts,  and  acls,  that  life  befriend, 
Whate'er  adorns  the  reafoning  name, 
Or  emulates  an  angel's  fame, 

The  juft,  the  good,  the  humble,  thrive,  395 

And  in  this  fweet  republic  live. 

But  thefe,  too  mean  for  kings,  are  fecn 
For  all  the  trains  of  kings  too   mean. 
For  thefe  no  fenate  gold  bellows  ; 

O'er  thefe  no  ftateiman  bends  his  brows  •,  400 

No  garlands  bloom,  proceiTions  glare ; 
Nor  mobs,  with  idiot  wonder,  ftare  5 
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No  heralds  blazon  them  to  fame  •, 
They  rife,  they  fall,  without  a  name* 

Thro*  earth's  immeafurable  bounds,  405 

Thro'  time's  interminable  rounds, 
Each  day  has  heard  the  clarion  roar ; 
Each  land  been  bath'd   in  human  gore. 
The  Egyptian  rule,  the  AiTyrian  throne, 
Was  rear'd  of  fpoils,  and  realms  undone.  410 

Greece  redden'd  earth  around  with  blood, 
And  pour'd  of  woe  an  oceafyflood  ; 
Then  pointed  at  herfelf  the  dart, 
And  brothers  pierc'd  a  brother's  heart. 
The  Perfian  ruin'd  half  mankind:  415 

The  Macedonian  wept,  to  find, 
While  brooding  o'er  the  wrecks  of  joy, 
No  new  world  left  him,  to  dcftroy. 
The  ftructure  mark  of  Rome's  dread  power  ! 
Its  marble  bones  !   its  cement  gore  !  420 

Her  fway  the  wafte  of  human  joy  ; 
The  art  to  plunder,  and  deftroy  ; 
A  curfe  to  earth's  extended  climes  5 
A  web  of  madnefs,  woes,  and  crimes  ! 
Her  towers  were  built  by  galled  hands  ;  425 

In  blood  her  proud  Pantheon  Hands  ; 
Her  triumphs  fhow'd  the  tyger's  prey  ; 
And  corpfes  pav'd  her  Appian  way. 
In  each  tall  temple's  dread  abode, 

Pale  fpectres  hover'd  round  the  god,  430 

(The  injur'd  ghofts  of  countlefs  lands, 
Cut  off  from  life  by  Roman  hands) 
Hung  round,  and  claim'd  the  fpoils  their  own, 
Shriek'd  o'er  their  native  realms  undone, 
Haunted  each  (hrine,  with  livid  flare,  4^£ 

And  mingled  groans  with  every  prayer. 

Nor  lefs,  in  modern  days,  when  ait 
Has  led  to  nobler  fcenes  the  heart, 
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When  feicncc  beams  with  vernal  rays, 

And  lights  to  blifs  ten  thoufand  ways,  440 

The  Gofpei,  found  in  every  tongue, 

Has  peace,  and  fweet  falvation,  fung, 

The  tyger  charm'dto  quit  his  prey, 

And  taught  the  wolf  with  lambs  to  play — 

Still  roars  the  trump's  funereal  found  ;  445 

"  To  arms,"  the  ftartled  hills  rebound  ; 

War's  iron  car  in  thunder  rolls, 

From  medial  climes,  to  difbant  poles. 

Amaz'd,  fee  Europe,  firfh  of  all, 
Proud  Emprefs  of  this  fuffering  ball,  '   450 

The   fun  of  power,  and  arts   refin'd, 
The  boair,  and  beauty,  of  mankind, 
The  work  of  death,  and  plunder,  fpread, 
And  riot  on  th'  untimely  dead  ! 

When,  borne  by  winds  of  fofteft  wing,  455 

Returns  the  life-renewing  fpring, 
The  tempeft  flies  to  earth's  far  ends, 
And  Heaven  in  peace  and  love  deicends, 
Shines  in  the  fun's  ferener  ray, 

Breathes  in  the  balmy  breath  cf  May,  460 

Diftills  in  earth-d  involving  mowers, 
And  glows  in  rainbow-painted  flowers, 

lie  wifdom  works,  while  goodnefs  warms, 
In  (ky-born  tints,  and  angel  forms, 

The  new,  the  fweet,  creation  fprings,  465 

And  beauty  blooms,  and  rapture  fings  : 
Pail  fwell  the  teeming  feeds  of  food  •, 
The  world  is  heap'd  with  boundlefs  good  : 
In  every  fcene,  the  Godhead  fmiles, 
And  man  of  rage,  and  lull,  beguiles.  470 

Then  beats  the  drum  its  fierce  alarm  ; 

.1  millions,  nr'd  to  madnefs,  arm, 
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Fight,  plunder,  dcfolatc,  devour, 

And  drench  the  wafted  world  in  gore. 

Whofe  name  rolls  down,  from  age  to  age  ?  47 $ 

Whofe  fplendours  light  th'  Hiftoric  page  ? 
Who  wakes  th'  inrapt  Mreonian  fong  ? 
Who  prompts  the  univerfal  tongue  ? 
The  world's  great  guardian,  genius,  god  ? 
The  Man  of  fpoil,  the  Man  of  blood.  480 

Csefar,  the  butcher  of  mankind, 
Loads  with  his  praife  each  palling  wind  ; 
The  general  thief,  adulterer,  brute ; 
His  boaft  to  murder,  wade,  pollute ; 

Dread  rival  of  Apollyon's  fame  ;  485 

His  labours,  arts,  and  praife,   the  fame. 
What  mod  the  heart  with  vice  defiles  ; 
Of  worth  difrobes  ;  of  heaven  beguiles  ? 
What  bids  in  ftorms  the  paffions  roll ; 
Configns  to  appetite  the  foul ;  40,0 

Bids  Pride  afcend  th'  Eternal's  throne, 
And  claim  the  univerfe,  her  own  ; 
Ambition's  vulture-wing  expands, 
Borne,  hungry,  keen,  o'er  fuffering  lands  ; 
The  wide  world  talon'd  to  his  fway,  405 

A  field  of  death,  and  food,  and  prey  ? 
What  lights,  for  fell  Revenge,  the  pyre  5 
Of  Malice  heats  the  quenchlefs  fire  5 
And  lifts  AfTaffinatioiVs  knife 

Againft  a  friend's,  or  parent's,  life  ?  roo 

What  ftretches  Avarice'  gulphy  maw, 
And  opens  wide  her  fhark-tooth'd  jaw, 
Both  India's  bowels  to  devour, 
To  drink  the  fea,  and  gorge  the  fhore ; 
Calls  forth,  in  viper  paths,  Difguife,  505 

And  points  her  thoufand  tongues  with   lies; 
Bold,  bronzy  Fraud  invefts  in  mail, 
And  clips  his  weights,  and  lops  his  fcale  j 
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For  Honour's  houfe  digs  Forgery's  mine, 

And  guilds  his  green,  impoifoning  coin  -,  ci$ 

Breaks  tyger  Rapine's  iron  cage, 

And  fends  him  loofe,  to  roam,  and  rage  ; 

Extortion  roufes,  from  his  lair, 

The  cote  t'  o'erleap,  the  flock  to  tear, 

To  make  the  fencelefs  poor  his  food,  $l£ 

And  eat  their  fiefh,   and  drink  their  blood  ? 

What  fires,  to  phrenzy,  Lewdnefs'  veins  ; 

Throws  on  Adultery's  neck  the  reins ; 

Gives  high-fed  Rape  at  large  to  fly, 

And  makes  the  world  a  general  ftye  ;  520 

Peoples  a  realm  with  fots,  and  fwine, 

And  bids  men  live,  to  drink,  and  dine ; 

Tempts  burro w'd  Atheifm  abroad, 

To  infuriate  man,  to  hifs  at  God, 

To  burft  each  moral  bond  divine,  525 

And  nature's  magic  links  disjoin, 

The  fenfe  of  common  good  erafe, 

Th'  etherial  (lamp  of  Heaven  deface, 

Dog  gentle  peace,  bait  generous  worth, 

H^unt  juftice,  truth,  and  law,  from  earthy  530 

And  bid  in  hell's  fubje£ted  fire, 

Religion's  flcy-built  fane  expire  ? 

What  licks  the  final  dregs  of  joy, 
And  leaves  th'  inverted  veflel  dry  •, 

Makes  earth,  of  virtue  befom'd  clean,  535 

The  cage  of  every  beaft  obfcene  ; 
A  ruin'd  dome,  whofe  walls  around 
The  hollow  moan  of  death  refound  ; 
An  Afric  fand  ;   a  Greenland  more  ;" 

Where  life  and  comfort  fpring  no  more  ;  540 

An  image  dark  and  drear  of  hell  j 
Where  fiends,  invok'd, familiar  dwell ; 
Where  loft  immortals  Angels  weep  *, 
Where  curfes  wake,  and  blefhngs  fleep  * 
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And  God,  the  rebels  fore'd  t'  abhor,  545 

Repents  his  marrM  creation  ?  War. 

Say,  Child  of  Nature  !  does  thy  tear 
Start,  as  thy  pain'd  eye  wanders  here  ? 
Thy  cheek  with  manly  blulhes  burn  ? 

Thy  wonted  praife  to  curfes  turn  ?  550 

Thy  bofom  wafte  with  cankering  woe  ? 
And  thy  heart  heave  th*  indignant  throe  ? 

Go  then,  ah  go  !    whate'er  thy  lot  j 
Be  thine  the  palace,  or  the  cot, 

To  wield  the  rod,  the  yoke  to  bear,  555 

A  million,  or  a  crown,  to   fhare, 
The  fenate's  guided  hand  to  fway, 
Or  bid  thy  little  flock  obey, 
Go,  ere  thy  heart  be  chang'd  to  ftone, 
Or  ear  find  mufic  in  a  groan,  $<5o 

Or  gold  the  gates  of  pity  bar, 
Hate,  curfe,  oppofe,  Tartarean  war. 
Difdain,  defpife,  with  horror  name, 
And  give  to  never-dying  (hame, 

The  King,  that  thron'd  for  human  good,  $6$ 

Configns  his  refalm  to  wafte,  and  blood  ; 
Senates,  that,  form'd  for  general  weal, 
Sanction  the  dread  decree  to  kill ; 
Statefmen,  to  tygers  chang'd  by  power, 
That  fmile,  and  feaft  on  human  gore,  570 

And  chiefs,  that  havoc  love  to  fpread, 
And  pluck  their  wreaths  from  fields  of  dead. 

But  round  thee  gentle  peace  diffufe, 
Her  morning  fmiles,  and  evening  dews  ; 
Thy  fons  with  love  of  peace  inform  ;  575 

Their  hearts  with  fweet  affections  warm ; 
Bid  them  pernicious  ftrife  abhor, 
And  lifp  the  infant  curfe  on  war. 

K 
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Far  round  tliee  light  the  genial  fire  •, 

Thy  neighbours,  and  thy  friends,  infpire  :  580 

United,  lift  the  ardent  prayer, 

That  God  thy  ruin'd  race  may  fpare, 

Wake  in  their  hearts  affections  mild, 

Sweet  femblance  of  the  meekly  child, 

Messiah's  peaceful  fway  extend,  585 

Bid  kings,  and  chiefs,  to  virtue  bend, 

Protract  of  life  the  little  fpan, 

And  change  the  reafoning  wolf  to  man. 

And  O  thou  Sage,  by  Learning  taught, 
With  wifdom  and  with  virtue  fraught,  590 

"Whofe  foul  the  breath  of  Heaven  informs  j 
Whofe  heart  Messiah's  fpirit  warms  ;  %, 

Sieep,  fieep  no  more.     For  fuffering  men, 
Awake  thy  voice ;  aroufe  thy  pen  •, 

The  caufe  of  peace  and  kindnefs  plead  ;  595 

For  mifery  let  thy  bofom  bleed ; 
To  endlefs  hate  and  fhame  confign 
The  tyger  thron'd,  the  titled  fwine ; 
The  charm  of  threefcore  centuries  break, 
And  bid  the  torpid  flurnberer  wake ;  €co 

Burft  with  new  found  the  adders  ear, 
And  make  th'  infenfate  marble  hear, 
His  intereft  know,  his  end  difcern, 
And  o'er  his  fiaughter'd  kindred  yearn, 
Feel  the  unmeafur'd  curfe  of  war,  605 

And  all  her  crimfon  fiends  abhor  : 
Tread  where  th'  impalhon'd  faviour  trode, 
And  earth  fhall  hail  thee,  Child  of  God.* 

Go  too,  thou  ardent  Hero  !   go, 
Frefli  from  fields  of  war,  and  woe,  6lO 

*  Allu£on  t«  Mat.  5.  ix. 
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From  thy  proud,  triumphal  car, 

Glittering  with  the  fpoils  of  war, 

While  thy  wheels  majeftic  roll 

Onward  to  th'  immortal  goal; 

While  thy  arms  with  lightning  blaze  ,  615 

While  extatic  millions  gaze  ; 

Shouts  to  heaven  thy  triumphs  wing, 

And  imagin'd  angels  fing  ; 

LeiTening  in   th'  immenfe  parade, 

All  preceding  glories  fade,  620 

Csefar's  changing  ftar  retires, 

And  eclips'd  are  Marlborough's  fires  ; 

Call  around  thee  fearching  eyes, 

Mark  thy  fplendours,  whence  they  rife  ! 

See,  on  fields,  with  corfes  fpread,  625 

Thine  exulting  courfers  tread  ! 

See,  thy  car,  with  garlands  proud, 

Rolls  thro'  ftreams  of  human  blood  ! 

Blood  from  kindred  bofoms  pour'd  ! 

Brothers  by  a  brother  gor'd  !  630 

Forth,  from  Adam's  veins,  the  ftream, 

Living,  ran  through  thee  and  them.* 

Mark  !   around  thy  wandering  eye, 
Wafted  fields  of  culture  lie, 

Late  with  plenteous  harvefts  crown'd,  635 

Now  in  gulphs  of  ruin  drown'd. 
There  the  Heavens  their  bounty  fhower'd  5 
Seafons  there  their  bleffings  pour'd  ; 
Health  and  comfort,  clothes  and  food  5 
Where  is  now  the  boundlefs  good  ?. 

See  yon  flames  thro'  ether  bend ! 
See  th'  immenfe  of  fmoke  afcend  ! 
Loft,  afham'd,  the  fky  retires, 
And  the  fun  withdraws  his  fires. 
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Cities  there  m  ruin  He  ,  645 

Towns  and  villages  of  joy; 

Temples,  where,  to  virtue  given, 

Man  was  fcrm'd  for  life,  and  Heaven; 

Domes  of  pomp,  and  feats  of  blifs 

Manfions  fanttified  to  peace  ;  6*50 

Cots,  where  harmlefs  houfholds  dwelt,, 

And  each  foft  emotion  felt  5 

Sportive  play'd  the  wanton  child, 

And  white  Age  look'd  on,  and  fmil'd  : 

Streets,  were  cheerful  Bufinefs  reign'd,  655 

Shops,  where  Toil  his  houfe  fuftain'd ; 

Humble  wifhes  fought,  and  found 

Life,  with  peace  and  comfort  crown'd. 

Where  are  now  the  manfions  dear  ? 

Scatter'd  in  the  realms  of  air,  66o 

Where  are  now  the  happy  trains  ? 

Weltering  on  the  bloody  plains. 

Ruin'd  walls  deface  the  ground  j 

Silence  broods  the  domes  around  ; 

Ravens  flutter  o'er  the  tomb,  <56$ 

Vultures  fcream,  and  tygers  roam. 

To  the  margin  of  the  deep 
Bid  thy  wheels  of  grandeur  fweep. 
See  th'  imperial  fail,  unfurl'd, 

Wave  triumphant  o'er  the  world  j  £70 

Rows  of  fleeping  cannon  join  d  5 
Streamers  glorying  on  the  wind  ! 

•to  !   the  proudly-f welling  gales, 
Springing,  fill  the  wanton  rails ; 

Mai  thai' d  in  fublime  array,  675 

Winds  the  fleet  its  lordly  way  j 
Ocean  greets  the  awful  train, 
And  expands  his  glafly  plain. 
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See  the  private  barks  of  prey, 

Steal  behind  their  creeping  way  *,  680 

Arm'd,  with  piracy  to  fpoil 

Hard-earn'd  fruits  of  honeft  toil ; 

By  the  voice  of  Law  let  loofe, 

Death  and  beggary  to  diffufe  * 

With  the  dye  of  endlefs  fhame  685 

Blackening  man's  unhappy  name  ! 

Thron'd  upon  th*  imperial  ftern, 
Death's  unfinifh'd  Form  difcern ! 
Sooty  clouds  his  limbs  inclofe ; 

Thorns  his  myftic  crown  compofe ;  690 

In  his  hand,  th'  uplifted  dart 
Haftens  to  transfix  the  heart ; 
From  his  fcythe,  with  lurid  gleam, 
Pale  fulphureous  lightnings  ftream. 

Hark,  his  hollow  voice  refounds,  £9$ 

O'er  the  world's  unmeafur'd  bounds  ! ' 
Ocean  quakes,  thro'  all  his  waves  ; 
Earth  remurmurs,  from  her  caves. 

"  Ceafe,  fond  man !   thy  claims  refign  $ 
Earth,  with  all  her  realms,  is  mine.  700 

Thron'd  with  all-fubduing  fway, 
Here  I  bid  the  world  obey. 
Mine,  thefe  engines  ocean  brave  5 
Mine,  thefe  crimfon  ftreamers  wave  5 

Mine,  the  winds  to  waft, them  blow  >  705 

Mine,  the  purple  deep  below. 
O'er  the  fea,  from  Iky  to  fky> 
Mortals,  wing'd  by  terror,  fly  : 
Here,  to  fartheft  eve,  and  morn, 

Death's  refiftlefs  arms  are  borne  ;  710 

Floating  hofts  behind  you  pour ; 
Hark !  purfuing  thunders  roar. 
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See  your  cities  wrapp'd  in  fire  ! 

•See  your  Tons,  and  fires,  expire  ! 

Infants,  recent  from   the   womb,  £15 

Virgins^  matrons,  croud  the  tomb  ! 

Seas  divided  regions  join  : 

Ail  the  watery  world  is  mine." 

*  I  ordain  the   crimfon   day  ; 
I  the  embattled  hofls  array ;  72b 

Sound  the  trumpet,  beat  the  alarm, 
And  the  heart  with  vengeance   arm. 
I  the  ruddy  ftandard  fpread, 
Pile  the  groaning  fields  with  dead* 

Light  the  whelming  flame,  and  fweep  725 

Every  blefiing  to  the  deep. 

"Man,  delighting  to  deflroy, 
Hating  peace,  and  fhunning'joy, 
Man,  who  feels  his  life  too  long, 

Child  of  madnefs,  child  of  wrong,  730 

Man,  obfequious  to  my  will, 
Loves  the  glorious  work  of  ill, 
Cuts  off  half  his  brother's  years, 
Swells  my  darling  ftream  of  tears, 

Bids  deflruction  round  him  flow,  735 

Feafling  fweet  on  human  woe." 

u  Who  fo  great  a  king  as  I  ? 
My  pavilion  is  the  ffcy  5 
Earth  my  realm^  my  throne  the  air; 
Winds  my  courfers  ;   clouds  my  car :  74° 

Suns  but  light  me  to  my  prey  ; 
Midnight  veils  my  fecret  way  : 
O'er  expiring  worlds  I  ride  ; 
Dearth  and  Plague,  before  me  ftride  : 
Storms-,  my  befom,  iweep  the  wave,  745 

And  with  thoufands  fill  the  grave  ; 
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Chiefs  and  kings,  my  fervants,  toil, 

Butcher  hofts,  and  countries  fpoil  : 

Mortals  every  claim  refign  ; 

Earth,  air,  ocean,  all  are  mine."  753 

Why,  triumphant  Hero  !   why 
Stares  thy  wild  and  tearlefs  eye  ? 
"Whence  thy  pale  and  fpe&red  brow  ? 
Palfied  limbs  ?  and  fighs  of  woe  ? 

Has  the  gloomy  monarch's  dart  j-$ 

Pierc'd  with  agony  thy  heart  ? 
Or  has  human  mifery  riven  ? 
Or  the  advancing  curfe  of  Heaven  ? 

Thou  haft  fliorten'd  life's  (hort  fpan  j 
Thou  haft  emptied  earth,  of  man  ?  760 

Breads  unnumber'd  rack'd  with  fears ; 
Eyes  unnumber'd  drown' d  in  tears  ; 
Bidden  countlefs  trains  expire  j 
Countlefs  cities  funk  in  fire  ; 

Countlefs  hearts  with  mourning  riven  -9  .      765 

Countlefs  fouls  fhut  out  of  heaven. 

Art  thou  Atheift  ?    Spare  the  fpan, 
Kinder  Chance  allows  to  man. 
Shallow  is  his  cup  of  blifs  ; 

Make  not,  then,  the  portion  lefs  :  770 

Grudge  not  foes  a  boon  fo  fmall ; 
Spare,  oh  fpare  the^  little  all ! 

But,  if  rais'd  from  mole  to  man, 
Thou  canft  nobler  objects  fcan, 

Lift  thy  curtain'd  eyes  abroad,  77^ 

And  difcern  the  prefent  God  ; 
If  Messiah's  folar  ray 
Through  thy  night  has  pierc'd  it's  way, 
And,  fubliming  fenfe  to  thought, 
Has  eternal  wonders  wrought  \  780 
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Think,  oli  think,  the  crimfon  tide 
Peurs  from  thofe,  for  whom  he  died  ! 
He  the  millions  bled  to  fave, 
Thou  haft  hurried  to  the  grave. 
He  compels,  with  dread  command, 
Every  heart,  and  every  hand, 
Man  to  clothe,  fuftain  with  food, 
And  to  blefs  with  every  good ; 
But,  obdurate  to  his  call, 
Thou  hall  flain,  -and  robb'd  of  all. 

Think  how  precious  is  the  hour, 
Given,  the  wanderer  to  reftore. 
Think,  the  heart  fhall  ever  find 
Pity  from  the  Eternal  Mind, 
That  has  learn'd  for  man  to  glow, 
Smile  with  joy,  and  weep  with  woe, 
Give  the  weary  outcaft  reft, 
Draw  the  barb  from  Sorrow's  bread. 
And  (the  fole,  alchymic  (tone) 
Make  a  brother's  weal  it's  own  : 
While  th'  unfeeling  wretch  fhall  meet 
Vengeance  at  his  Maker's  feet. 

But  thy  heart,  with  ill  uncloy'd, 
Woe  has  fpread,  and  peace  deftrcy'd, 
Heaven's  delightful  work  undone, 
And  the  talk  of  Hell  begun. 
Orphans'  cries  thy  car  purfue ; 
Parents'  tears  thy  path  bedew ; 
Widows'  fhrieks  thy  mufic  drown ; 
Cyprefs  wreaths  inveft  thy  crown  ', 
Spoils  in  all  thy  fplendours  glow  5 
Kurs'd  with  blood,  thy  laurels  grow ; 
On  the  benes  of  flaughter'd  bands 
See  !   thy  arch  triumphal  Hands. 
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Lo  !   in  yonder,  verging  fkies,  7^5 

Myriad  troops  of  fpeclres  rife  j 
Spirits  of  a  difiant  world  : 
By  thy  arm  to  ruin  hurl'd. 
Briftling  (lands  their  bloody  hair  ; 

On  thee  gleams  their  angry  itare  ;  800 

In  pale  clouds  approaching,  fee 
Every  finger  points  at  thee  ! 
cc  Thou,"  they  feebly  murmuring  cry, 
u  Thou  haft  drunk  our  cup  of  joy ; 

Ere  the  mortal  race  was  run,  805 

Qn.nch'd  in  blood  our  noon-day  fun  5 
Hiiv'd  the  hour,   by  Mercy  given, 
To  prepare  for  life,  and  heaven ; 
And,  with  all  our  guilt  unpaid, 
Plung'd  us  to*the  untimely  dead."  810 

Fainting  Hero  !   pangs  unknown 
Break,  and  break,  thy  heart  of  ilone  j 
Short,  and  fhorter,  pants  thy  breath, 
And  thine  eye-balls  fwim  in  death ; 

Death  thy  brow  has  whiten'd  o'er  j  815 

Thou  art  fallen,  to  rife  no  more. 


END    OF    THE    THIRD    PART, 


GREENFIELD   HILL: 


P  O  EM. 


THE    ARGUMENT. 

J.  HE  Pe quods  inhabited  the  branches  of  the  Thames,  which 
empties  itfelf  into  the  Sound,  at  New  London  This  nation, 
from  the  firjl  fttlement  of  the  Englijh  Colonifs,  regarded  them 
with  jealoufy  ;  and  attempted  to  engage  the  neighbouring  tribes 
in  a  combination  again ft  them,  Several  of  thofe  tribes  were, 
however,  more  jealous  of  the  Pe  quods,  than  of  the  EnglJJj, 
and  rejected  their  foli  citations  Not  difc  our  aged  by  thefe  d if  ap- 
pointments, .  they  refolved  .to  attempt  the  deftruclicn  of  the  Eng- 
ii/Jj,  with  the  flrength  of  their  own  tribe}  only ;  and  cruelly 
affafftiated  Captains  Stone,  Norton,  and  Oldham,  as  they  were 
i  ling  peaceably  in  their  neighbourhood.  The  Englijh  de- 
manded ii:2  murderers  ;  but  wire  anfwered  with  difdain,  and 
infulU  Upbn  this,  Captain  Mafou  was  difpatched  into  their 
country  with  a  body  of  troops  ;  and  attacking  one  of  their 
principal  forts,  defroyed  it,  together  with  a  large  number  of 
their  warriors.  The  reft  of  the  nation  fed.  A  large  body 
of  them  came  to  afwamp,  three  miles  Wiftward  of  Fairfield. 
One  of  their  number  loitering  behind  the  reft,  was  difovered 
by  the  Englijh  trzops,  than  commanded  by  Captain  Stoughton, 
of  the  J\l  ts  i   and  was  compelled  to  difclofe  their  retreat. 

One  hundred  of  them,  it  is  faid,  furrenderrd.  The  rejl, 
bravely  ref&lving  to  live  and  die  together,  were  attached,  and 
ebiefly  deftrvyedf*  On  this  piece  of  Hifiory,  the  following  part 
of  the  Poem  is  founded.  It  is  introduced  by  refeP.icns  on  the 
chr.r.ges,  wrought  in  the  world  by  time.  Ancient  Empires. 
Great  Britain.  America.  Story  related,  with  refections  oh 
the  favages.      Conclufon. 

*  See  Neak's  Hift.  N.  Eng.  and  Morfc's  Geog. 
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f    A    R    T       IV. 


The  DESTRUCTION  of  the  PEQUQDS. 


J\  H  me  !  while  up  the  long,  long  vale  of  time. 

Reflexion  wanders  toward*  th'  eternal  vaft, 

How'  ftarts  the  eye,   at  many  a  change  fublime, 

XJnbofom'd  dimly  by  the  ages  pafs'd  ! 

What  Maufoleums  crowd  the  mournful  wafte  ! 

The  tombs  of  empires  fallen  !   and  nations  gone  ! 

Each,  once  infcrib'd,  in  gold,  with  "  Aye  to  last" 

Sate  as  a  queen  •,.  proclaim 'd  the  world  her  own, 

And  proudly  cried,   "  By  me  no  ibrrow*  frTall  be  known." 

Soon  fleets  the  funbright  Form,  by  man  ador'd.  10 

Soon  fell  the  Head  of  gold,  to  Time  a  prey  ; 

The  Arms,  the  Trunk,  his  cankering  tooth  devour'd ; 

And  whirlwinds  blew  the  Iron  dull  away. 

Where  dwelt  imperial  Timur  ? — far  aftray, 

Some  lonely-mufing  pilgrim  now  enquires  :  15 

And,  rack'd  by  ftorms,   and  haftenmg  to  decay, 

Mohammed's  Mofque  forefees  it's  final  f:re^  5 

And  Rome's  more  lordly  Temple  day  by  day  expires. 
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As  o'er  proud  Afian  realms  the  traveller  winds, 

His  manly  fpirit,  hufh'd  by  terror,  falls  ;  20 

When  fome  deceafed  town's  loft  fite  he  finds, 

Where  ruin  wild  his  pondering  eye  appals  ; 

Where  filence  fwims  along  the  moulder'd  walls, 

And  broods  upon  departed  Grandeur's  tomb. 

Through  the  lone,  hollow  aifles  fad  Echo  calls,  25 

At  each  flow  flep  ;   deep  fighy  the  breathing  gloom, 

And  weeping  fields,  around,  bewail  their  Emprefs*  doom* 

Where  o'er  an  hundred  realms,  the  throne  uprofc, 

The  fcreech-owl  nefts,  the  panther  builds  his  home ; 

Sleep  the  dull  newts,  the  lazy  adders  doze,  30 

Where  pomp  and  luxury  dane'd  the  golden  room. 

Low  lies  in  duft  the  fky-refembled  dome  ; 

Tall  grafs  around  the  broken  column  waves  ; 

And  brambles  climb,   and  lonely  thiflles  bloom  : 

The  moulder'd  arch  the  weedy  ftreamlet  laves, 

And  low  refound,  beneath,  unnumber'd  funken  graves# 

Soon  fleets  the  fun-bright  Form,  by  man  ador'd ; 

And  foon  man's  dsemon  chiefs  from  memory  fade. 

In  mufty  volume,  now  muft  be  explor'd, 

Where  dwelt  imperial  nations,  long  decay'd.  46 

The  brighter!  meteors  angry  clouds  invade  ; 

And  where  the  wonders  glitter'd,  none  explain. 

Where  Carthage,  with  proud  hand,  the  trident  fway'd, 

Now  mud-wall'd  cots  fit  fullen  on  the  plain, 

And  wandering,  fierce,  and  wild,  fequefter'd  Arabs  reign.   45 

In  thee,  O  Albion  !   queen  of  nations,  live 

Whatever  fplendours  earth's  wide  realms  have  known  5 

In  thee  proud  Perfia  fees  her  pomp  revive  ; 

And  Greece  her  arts  ;   and  Rome  her  lordly  throne : 

By  every  wind,   thy  Tyrian  fleets  are  blown  ;  50 

Supreme,  on  Fame's  dread  roll,  thy  heroes  ftand ; 

All  ocean's  realms  thy  naval  fcepter  own  j 
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Of  bards,  of  fages,  how  auguft  thy  band  ! 

And  one  rich  Eden  blooms  around  thy  garden'd  land. 

But  O  how  vaft  thy  crimes !  Through  hearen's  great  year,  55 

When  few  centurial  funs  have  trac'd  their  way  ; 

When  fouthern  Europe,   worn  by-  feuds  fevere  ; 

Weak,  doating,  fallen,  has  bow'd  to  Ruffian  fway  ; 

And  fetting  Glory  beam'd  her  farewell  ray  ; 

To  waftes,  perchance,  thy  brilliant  fields  (hall  turn  ;        60 

In  dun:,  thy  temples,  towers,  and  towns  decay ; 

The  foreft  howl,  where  London's  turrets  burn  ; 

And  all  thy  garlands  deck  thy  fad,  funereal  urn. 

Some  land,   fcarce  glimmering  in  the  light  of  fame, 

Scepter'd  with  arts,  and  arms   (if  I  divine)  65 

Some  unknown  wild,  feme  more  without  a  name, 

In  all  thy  pomp,   (hall  then  majeftic  mine. 

As  filver-headed  Time's  flow  years  decline, 

Not  ruins  only  meet  th'  enquiring  eye  : 

Where  round  yon  mouldering  oak  vain  brambles  twine,     70 

The  filial  ftem,   already  towering  high, 

Erelong  mall  ftretch  his  arms,  and  nod  in'  yonder  (ky. 

Where  late  refounded  the  wild,  woodland  roar, 

Now  heaves  the  palace,  now  the  temple  fmiles  ; 

Where  frown'd  the  rude  rock,   and  the  defert  {here,        75 

Now  pleafure  fports,  and  bufinefs  want  beguile:, 

And  Commerce  wings  her  flight  to  thoufand  iiles  ; 

Culture  walks  forth  ;   gay  laugh  the  loaded  fields  ; 

And  jocund  Labour  plays  his  harmlefs  wiles  ; 

Glad  Science  brightens  ;   Art  her  manfion  builds  ;  80 

And  Peace  uplifts  her  wand,  and  Heaven  his  blefiing  yields. 

O'er  thefe  fweet  fields,  fo  lovely  now,   and  gay, 

Where  modeft  Nature  finds  each  want  fupplied, 

Where  home-born  Happinefs  delights  to  plav. 

And  counts  her  little  flock,   with  houmold  pride,  87 

Long  frown'd,   from  age  to  age,  a  foreft  wide  : 
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Kerc  hung  the  Numbering  bat ;  the  ferpent  dire 
Nefled  his  brood,  and  drank  th'  impoifon'd  tide  ; 
Wolves  peal'd,  the  dark,  drear  night,   in  hideous  choir ; 
Nor  fhrnuk  th'  unmeafur'd  howl  from  Sol's  terrific  fire.  90 

No  charming  cot  imbank'd  the  pebbly  ftream ; 

No  manfion  tower'd,  nor  garden  teem'd  with  good ; 

X^o  lawn  expanded  to  the  April  beam  j 

Nor  mellow  harveft  hung  it's  bending  load  5 

Nor  fcience  dawn'd  ;  nor  life  with  beauty  glow'd ;  05 

Nor  temple  whiten'd,   in  th*  enchanting  dell ; 

In  cluilers  wild,  the  fluggiih  wigwam  flood  ; 

And,  borne  in  fnaky  paths,  the  Indian  fell 

Now  aim'd  the  death  unfeen,  now  fcream'd  the  tyger-yell. 

Even  now,  perhaps,  on  human  dull  I  tread,  100 

Pondering,   with  folemn  paufe,  the  wrecks  ©f  time  ; 

Here  fleeps,  perchance,  among  the  vulgar  dead, 

Some  Chief,  the  lofty  theme  of  Indian  rhyme, 

Who  lov'd  Ambition's  cloudy  fteep  to  climb, 

And  fmil'd,   deaths,  dangers,  rivals,  to  engage;  105 

Who  rous'd  his  followers'  fouls  to  deeds  fublime, 

Kindling  to  furnace  heat  vindictive  rage, 

And  foar'd  Csefarean  heights,  the  Phoenix  of  his  age. 

In  yon  fmall  field,   that  dimly  fleals  from  fight, 

(From  yon  fmall  field  thefe  meditations  grow)  HO 

Turning  the  fluggim  foil,  from  morn  to  night, 

The  plodding  hind,  laborious,  drives  his  plough, 

Nor  dreams,  a  nation  fleeps,  his  foot  below. 

There,  undifturbed  by  the  roaring  w  :ve, 

Rdeas'd  from  war,   and  far  from  deadly  foe,  115 

Lies  down,  in  endlefs  reft,  a  nation  brave, 

And  trains,  in  tempefls  born,  there  find  a  quiet  grave. 

Cft  have  I  he^rd  the  tale,  when  matron  fere 
Sung  to  my  infant  ear  the  fong  of  woe ; . 
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Of  maiden  meek,  confum'd  with  pining  care,  120 

Around  whofe  tomb  the  wild-rofe  lov'd  to  blow  : 

Or  told,  with  fwimming  eyes,  how,  long  ago, 

Remorfelefs  Indians,   all  in  midnight  dire, 

The  little,  fleeping  village,   did  overthrow, 

Bidding  the  cruel  flames  to  heaven  afpire,  125 

And  fcalp'd  the  hoary  head,  and  burn'd  the  babe  with  fire. 

Then,   fancy-firM,   her  memory  wing'd  it's  flight, 

To  long-forgotten  wars,   aiid  dread  alarms, 

To  chiefs  obfcure,   but  terrible  in  fight, 

"Who  rnock'd  each  foe,   and  laugh'd  at  deadlier!  harms,    130 

Sydneys  in  zeal,   and  Wafhingtons  in  arms. 

By  inftincl:  tender  to  the  woes  of  man, 

My  heart  bewildering  with  Tweet  pity's  charms, 

Thro'  folemn  fcenes,   with  Nature's  ftep,   (lie  ran, 

And  hufh'd  her  audience  fmall,  and  thus  the  tale  began.    135 

<c  Thro'  verdant  banks  where  Thames's  branches  glide, 

Long  held  the  Pequods  an  extenfive  fway; 

Bold,   favage,   fierce,  of  aims  the  glorious  pride, 

And  bidding  all  the  circling  realms  obey. 

Jealous,  they  faw  the  tribes,  beyond  the  fea,  140 

Plant  in  their  climes  ;   and  towns,   and  cities,  rife  \ 

Afcending  caftles  foreign  flags  difplay  ; 

Myfterious  art  new  fcenes  of  life  devife  ; 

And  Heeds  infult  the  plains,   and  cannon  rend  the  fkies." 

"  They  faw,  and  foon  the  flrangers'  fate  decreed,  145 

And  foon  of  war  difclos'd  the  crimfon  fign  ;       * 
Firft,  haplefs  Stone  !    they  bade  thy  bofom  bleed, 
A  guiltiefs  offering  at  th'  infernal  ihrine  : 
Then,  gallant  Norton  !    the  hard  fate  was  thine, 
By  ruffians  butcher'd,   and  denied  a  grave  :  150 

Thee,  generous  Oldham  !   next  the  doom  malign 
Arretted  \   nor  could  all  thy  courage  fave ; 
Torfaken,  plundered,  cleft,  and  buried  in  the  wave." 

M 
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"  Soon  the  fad  tidings  reach'd  the  general  ear  -, 

And  prudence,   pity,  vengeance,  all  infpire  :  155 

Invafive  war  their  gallant  friends  prepare  ; 

And  foon  a  noble  band,  with  purpofe  dire, 

And  threatening  arms,  the  murderous  fiends  require : 

Small  was  the  band,   but  never  taught  to  yield  5 

Breads  fac'd  with  fteel,  and  fouls  inftin£r.  with  fire  :         160 

Such  fouls,   from  Sparta,  PerhVs  world  repell'd, 

When  nations  pav'd  the  ground,  and  Xerxes  flew  the  field/' 

"  The  riling  cloud*  the  Savage  Chief  defcried, 

And,   round  the  foreft,  bade  his  heroes  arm  ; 

To  arms  the  painted  warriors  proudly  hied,  165 

And  through  furrounding  nations  rung  the'  alarm. 

The  nations  heard  ;  but  fmil'd,   to  fee  the  ftorm, 

With  ruin  fraught,  o'er  Pequod  mountains  driven  ; 

And  felt  infernal  joy  the  bofom  warm, 

To  fee  their  light  hang  o'er  the  fkirts  of  even,  170 

And  other  funs  arife,  to  gild  a  kinder  heaven." 

fc  Swift  to  the  Pequod  fortrefs  Mafon  fped, 

Far  in  the  wildering  wood's  impervious  gloom  ; 

A  lonely  caftle,  brown  with  twilight  dread ; 

Where  oft  th'  embowel'd  captive  met  his  doom,  175 

And  frequent  heav'd,   around,the  hollow  tomb  ; 

Scalps  hung  in  rows,   and  whitening  bones  were  flrow'd  ; 

Where,   round  the  broiling  babe,  frefh  from  the  womb, 

With  howls  the  Powaw  fill'd  the  dark  abode,  180 

And  (creams,  and  midnight  prayers,  invok'd  the  Evil  god.' 
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There  too,   with  awful  rites,  the- hoary  prieft, 
Without,   befide  the  mofs^grown  altar,   flood, 
His  fable  form  in  magic  cincture  drefs'd, 
And  heap'd  the  mingled  offering  to  his  god, 
What  time,   with  golden  light,  calm  evening  glow'd.      185 
The  myitic  dull,  the  flower  of  filver  bloom, 
And  fpicy  herb,  his  hand  in  order  ftrow'd  \ 


(    99     ) 

Bright  rofe  the  curling  flame  ;   and  rich  perfume 

On  fmoky  wings  upflew,  or  fettled  round  the  tomb." 

"  Then,  o'er  the  circus,  danc'd  the  maddening  throng,    190 

As  erft  the  Thyas  roam'd  dread  Nyfa  round, 

And  ftruck,   to'foreft  notes,   th'  ecftatic  fong, 

While  flow,  beneath  them,  heav'd  the  wavy  ground. 

With  a  low,  lingering  groan,  of  dying  found, 

The  woodland  rumbled;   murmur'd  deep  each  ftream  ;    195 

Shrill  fung  the  leaves  ;   all  ether  figh'd  profound  ; 

Pale  tufts  of  purple  topp'd  the  filver  flame,. 

And  many-colour'd  Forms  on  evening  breezes  came." 

"  Thin,  twilight  Forms ;   attir'd  in  changing  mean 

Of  plumes,  high-rincftur'd  in  the  weftern  ray  ;  200 

Bending,  they  peep'd  the  fleecy  folds  between, 

Their  wings  light-ruftling  in  the  breath  of  May. 

Soft-hovering  round  the  fire,   in  myftic  play, 

They  fnufF'd  the  incenfe,   wav'd  in  clouds  afar, 

Then,  filent,  floated  toward  the  fetting  day  :  20 c 

Eve  redden' d  each  fine  form,  each  mifty  car  ; 

And  through  them  faintly  gleam'd,  at  times,  the  Weftern  ftar." 

"  Then   (fo  tradition  fings),   the  train  behind, 

In  plumy  zones  of  rainbpw'd  beauty  drefs'd, 

Rode  the  Great  Spirit,  6n  th'  obedient  wind,  •    210 

In  yellow  clouds  flow-failing  from  the  weft. 

With  dawning  fmiles,  the  God  his  votaries  blefs'd, 

And  taught  where  deer  retir'd  to  ivy  dell ; 

What  chofen  chief  with  proud  command  to'  inveft  ; 

Where  crept  th'  approaching  foe,  with  purpofe  fell,  '       21c 

And  where  to  wind  the  fcout,  and  war's  dark  ftorm  difpel." 

<c  There,  on  her  lover's  tomb,   in  filence  laid, 

While  ftill,  and  forrowing,  ihower'd  the  moon's  pale  beam, 

At  times,  expectant,    flept  the  widow'd  maid, 

Her  foul  far-wandering  on  the  fylph-wing'd  dream.         220 

Wafted  from  evening  Ikies,   on  funny  ftream, 


(        IOO        ) 

Her  darling  Youth  with  filver  pinions  {hone  ; 

With  voice  of  mufic,   tun'd  to  fweeteft  theme, 

He  told  of  {hell-bright  bowers,  beyond  the  fun, 

Where  years  of  endlefs  joy  o'er  Indian  lovers  run."  225 

r<  But  now  no  awful  rites,   nor  potent  fpeft, 

To  filence  charm'd  the  peals  of  coming  war  ; 

Or  told  the  dread  recefles  of  the  dell, 

Where  glowing  Mafon  led  his  bands  from  far: 

No  fpirit,   buoyant  on  his  airy  car,  230 

Controul'd  the  whirlwind  of  invading  fight : 

Deep  died  in  blood,  dun  evening's  falling  ftar 

Sent  fad,   o'er  weftern  hills,   it's  parting  light, 

And  no  returning  morn  difpers'd  the  long,   dark  night." 

€(  On  the  drear,  walls  a  fudden  fplendour  glow'd  ,  235 

There  Mafon  {hone,   and  there  his  veterans  poui'd. 

Anew  the  Hero  claim'd  the  fiends  of  blood, 

While  anfwering  dorms  of  arrows  round  him  fliower  d, 

And  the  war-fcream  the  ear  with  anguim  gor'd. 

Alone,   he  burft  the  gate  :  the  forefi;  round  240 

Re-echoed  death  ;   the  peal  of  onfet  roar'd  ; 

In  rufli'd  the  fquadrons  ;   earth  in  blood  was  drown'd  j 

And  gloomy  fpirits  fled,   and  corfes  hid  the  ground." 

Not  long  in  dubious  fight  the  hofbhad  driven, 

When,   kindled  by  the  mufket's  potent  flame, 

In  clouds,  and  fire,   the  caftle  rofe  to  heaven, 

And  gloom'd  the  world,  with  melancholy  beam. 

Then  hoarier  groans,  with  deeper  anguifti,   came; 

And  fiercer  fight  the  keen  arTault  repell'd  : 

Nor  even  thefe  ills  the  favage  breaft  could  tame  ;  2^0 

Like  hell's  deep  caves,  the  hideous  region  yell'd, 

'Till  death,  and  (Weeping  fire,  laid  wafte  the  hoftile  field" 

"  Soon  the  fad  tale  their  friends  furviving  heard ; 
And  Mafon,  Mafon,  rung  in  every  wind  : 


(      ioi      ) 

Quick  from  their  ruggecj,  wilds  they  difappear'd,  255 

Howl'd  down  the  hills,  and  left  the  bla&  behind. 

Their  fattening  foes,  by  generous  Stoughton  join'd, 

Hung  o'er  the  rear,  and  every  brake  explor'd  ; 

But  fuch  dire  terror  feiz'd  the  favage  mind, 

So  fwift  and  black  a  florm  behind  them  lowr'd,  260 

On  wings  of  raging  fear,  thro'  fpacious  realms  they  fcowr'd." 

(O  thou,  to  earth  the  fecond  blefling  given, 

Of  heart  divine,  of  afpecl:  angel-fweet, 

O  meek  Religion  !   fecond-born  of  Heaven, 

Cloth'd  with  the  fun,  the  world  beneath  thy  feet  !  26$ 

Softer  than  lambs  on  yonder  hillocks  bleat, 

Thy  mufic  charms  to  kindnefs  favage  man, 

Since  firft,  from  Calvary's  height,  with  love  replete. 

Thy  wondrous  courfe,  in  funny  fheen,  began, 

And, o'er  thedeath-ftruckglcbe,thro'ftartled  nations  ran.  1 70 

When  pride  and  wrath  awake  the  world  to  arms, 

How  heaves  thy  fnowy  bread  with  fainting  throe  ! 

"While  luft  and  rapine  trumpet  death's  alarms, 

And  men  'gainft  men  with  fiery  vengeance  glow. 

In  Europe  oft,  that  land  of  war,   and  woe,  275 

As  her  fad  fteps  the  lingering  mourner  draws,  , 

How  flowly  did  thy  feet  entangled  go,  K 

Chain'd  by  vile  tefts,  and  prifon'd  round  by  laws  ; 

While  bigotry  and  rage  in  blood  infteep'd  thy  caufe  ! 

When  o'er  th'  Atlantic  wild,  by  Angels  borne,  280 

Thy  pilgrim  barque  explor'd  it's  weitern  way, 

With  fpring  and  beauty  bloom'd  the  wafte  forloip, 

And  night  and  chaos  fhrunk  from  new-born  day! 

Dumb  was  the  favage  howl ;   th'  inftlflttire  lay 

Wav'd,withftrangewarUings,thro'thewoodland'sbound;  285 

The  village  fmil'd  ;   the  temple's  golden  ray 

Shot  high  to  heaven  ;   fair  culture  clothed  the  ground  ; 

Art  bloflbm'd  ;   cities  fprang  ;   and  fails  the  ocean  crownM. 


(       IG2       )  * 

As  on  heaven's  facred  hill,  of  hills  the  queen, 

At  thy  command,   contention  foul  fhall  ceafe,  29a 

Thy  folar  alpec\,  every  ftorm  ferene, 

And  fmooth  the  rugged  wild  of  man  to  peace  ; 

So  here  thy  voice   (fair  earneft  of  the  blifs  !) 

Transformed  the  favage  to  the  meekly  child. 

Hell  faw,  with  pangs,  her  hideous  realm  decreafe  ;  295 

Wolves  play'd  with  lambs  ;   the  tyger's  heart  grew  mild  ; 

And  on  his  own  bright  work  the  Godhead*  look'd  and  fmil'd. 

Hail  Elliot !   Mayhew  hail  !   by  Heaven  inform'd 

With  that  pure  love,   which  clafps  the  human  kind  ; 

To  virtue's  path  even  Indian  feet  you  charm'd,  300 

And  lit,  with  wifdom's  beam,  the  dufky  mind  : 

From  torture,  blood,   and  treachery,  refin'd, 

The  new-born  convert  lifp'd  Messiah's  name. 

Mid  Choirs  complacent,  in  pure  rapture  join'd, 

Your  praife  refounds,  on  yonder  ftarry  frame,  305 

While  fouls3redeem'd  from  death, their  earthly  faviours  claim. 

Oh  had  the  fame  bright  fpirit  ever  reign'd  ; 

Nor  trader  villains  foul'd  the  Savage  mind  ; 

Nor  Avarice  pin'd  for  boundlefs  breadth  of  land  ; 

>.z:y  with  fiow  de^th,  the  wretches  been  confign'd        31c 

To  India's  curfe,  that  poifons  half  mankind  ! 

Then,  O  divine  Religion  !   torture's  blaze 

Lefs  frequent  round  thy  tender  heart  had  twin'd  ; 

On  the  wild  wigwam  peace  had  caft  it's  rays, 

An>d  the  tremendous  whoop  had  chang'd  to  hymns  of  praife.  3 1 5 

Fierce,   dark,  and  jealous,  is  the  exotic  foul, 

That,   cell'd  in  iecrct,  rules  the  favage  breait. 

There  treacherous  thoughts  of  gloomy  vengeance  roll, 

And  deadly  deeds  of  malice  uncenfjis'd  ; 

The  viper's  poifon  rankling  in  it'sneft.  320 

Behind  his  tree,  each  Indian  aims  unieen  : 

No  fweet  oblivion  loathes  the  hate  irriprefo'd  : 
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Years  fleet  in  vain :  in  vain  realms  intervene  : 

The  victim's  blood  alone  can  quench  the  flames  within. 

Their  knives  the  tawny  tribes  in  flaughter  deep, 

When  men,  miftruftlefs,  think  them  diftant  far  ; 

And,  when  blank  midnight  fhrouds  the  world  in  fleep, 

The  murderous  yell  announces  firft  the  war. 

In  vain  fweet  fmiles  compel  the  fiends  to  fpare  ; 

Th'  unpitied  victim  fcreams,   in  tortures  dire  ;  330 

The  life-blood  ftains  the  virgin's  bofom  bare  j 

Cherubic  infants,  limb  by  limb  expire  ; 

And  filver'd  Age  finks  down  in  flowly-curling  fire. 

Yet  favages  are  men.      With  glowing  heat, 

Fix'd  as  their  hatred,  friendfhip  iills  their  mind  ;  3-35 

By  acts  with  juftice,   and  with  truth,   replete, 

Their  iron  breads  to  foftnefs  are  inclin'd. 

But  when  could  War  of  converts  boaft  refin'd  ? 

Or  when  Revenge  to  peace  and  fweetnefs  move  ? 

His  heart,   man  yields  alone  to  actions  kind  ;  340 

His  faith,  to  creeds,  whofe  foundnefs  virtues  prove, 

Thawn  in  the  April  fun,  and  opening  (till  to  love. 

Senate  auguft  !    that  fway'ft  Columbian  climes, 

Form'd  of  the  wife,  the  noble,  and  humane, 

Call:  back  the  glance  through  long-afcending. times,         245 

And  think  what  nations  fill'd  the  weftern  plain. 

Where  are  they  now  ?   What  thoughts  the  bofom  pain, 

From  mild  Religion's  eye  how  dreams  the  tear, 

To  fee  fo  far  outfpread  the  wade  of  man, 

And  aflc  <c  How  fell  the  myriads5  Heaven  plac'd  here  ?"    350 

Reflect:,  be  juft,   and  feel  for  Indian  woes  fevere. 

But  ceafe,  foul  Calumny  !   with  footy  tongue, 

No  more  the  glory  of  our  fires  belie. 

They  felt,  and  they  redrefs'cf,  each  nation's  wrong  -, 

Even  Pequod  foes  they  view'd  with  generous  eye  ;  ^5^ 

And,  piere'd  with  injuries  ke«en,  that  Virtue  try, 


(      i°4     ) 

The  favage  faith,   and  friendfhip,  ftrove  to  gain : 

And,  had  no  bafe  Canadian  fiends  been  nigh, 

Even  now  foft  Peace  had  fmil'd  on  every  plain, 

And  tawny  nations  liv'd,  and  own'd  Messiah's  reign.)  360 

c<  Amid  a  circling  marfh,   expanded  wide, 

To  a  lone  hill  the  Pequods  wound  their  way; 

And  none,   but  Heaven,   the  manfion  had  defcried, 

Clofe-tangled,  wild,   impervious  to  the  day  ; 

But  one  poor  wanderer,  loitering  long  aftray,  365 

Wilder'd  in  labyrinths  of  pathlefs  wood, 

In  a  tall  tree  embower'd,  obfeurely  lay : 

Strait  fummon'd  down,  the  trembling  fuppliant  fhow'd 

Where  iurk'd  his  vanifh'd  friends,  within  their  drear  abode." 

cc  To  death,  the  murderers  were  anew  requir'd,  370 

A  pardon  profrer'd,   and  a  peace  aflur'd  ; 

And}  though  with  vengeful  heat  their  foes  were  fir'd, 

Their  lives,  their  freedom,  and  their  lands,-  fecur'd. 

Some  yielding  heard.      In  faftnefs  ftrong  immur'd, 

The  red  the  terms  refus'd,  with  brave  difdain,  375 

Near,   and  more  near,  the  peaceful  Herald  lur'd  ; 

Then  bade  a  fhower  of  arrows  round  him  rain, 

And  wing'd  him  fwift,  from  danger,  to  the  diftant  plain. 

"  Through  the  fole,  narrow  way,  to  vengeance  led, 

To  final  fight  our  generous  heroes  drew;  380 

And  'Stoughton  now  had  pafs'd  the  moor's  black  made, 

When  hell's  terrific  region  fcream'd  anew. 

Undaunted,  on  their  foes  they  fiercely  flew  ; 

As  fierce,  the  dufky  warriors  crowd  the  fight ; 

Defpair  infpires  ;   to  combat's  face  they  glue  ;  1 85 

With  groans,   and  fhouts,  they  rage,   unknowing  flight, 

And  clofe  their  fullen  eyes,  in  fhades  of  endlefs  night." 

Ige,  my  native  land  !   indulge  the  tear, 
That  fteals,  impaflion'd,  o'er  a  nation's  doom : 


(   »*s   ) 

To  me  each  twig,  from  Adam's  ftock,  is  near^  390 

And  forrows  fall  upon  an  Indian's  tomb. 

And,  O  ye  Chiefs  !   in  yonder  Harry  home, 

Accept  the  humble  tribute  of  this  rhyme. 

Your  gallant  deeds,  in  Greece,  or  haughty  Rome, 

By  Maro  fung,   or  Homer's  harp  fublime,  39$ 

Had  charm'd  the  world's  wide  round,,  and  triumph'd  overtime. 


END    OF    THE    FOURTH    PART. 
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THE    ARGUMENT. 

C)UBJECT  introduced.  Defcription  of  a  happy  village  in 
New  England,  Character  of  the  Clergyman.  Me  gives  his 
iqft  advice,  and  bleffmg,  to  his  Parijhioners— -recites  his  pqft, 
affeclionate  and  faithful  labours  for  their  falvation,  and  pro- 
pofes  to  clcfe  them  with  his  lafl  exhortation — eftimates  the pleafures 
cf  fin,  and  the  value  of  the  prefent  life,  and  urges  them  tofeeh 
eternal  life— -informs  them,  that  two  endlefs  journeys  lie  before 
them — of  virtue,  which  guides  to  happinefs  ;  and  cf  Jin,  which 
terminates  in  mifery — and  defcribes  the  nature  of  both.  As 
meanj  of  falvation9  he  exhorts  them  to  read  the  Bible,  with 
diligence  and  care  ;  to  frequent  public  nvorjhlp  ;  to  ejlabltjb 
family  religion,  in  their  hcufes  •,  religioufy  to  educate  their 
children  ;  and  to  abound  in  all  the  duties  cf  charity.  .  He 
further  informs  them,  that  all  things  are  labouring  to  promote 
this  great  pur pofe ;  recites  to  them  the  affectionate  invitations 
of  the  Redeemer  ;  and  reprefents  his  own  future  happinefs,  as 
tncreafed  by  their  falvation.      Condifwn* 


GREENFIELD  HILL, 


PART       V. 


The  CLERGYMAN'S  ADVICE  to  the 
VILLAGERS. 


WHILE  thus,  from  winter's  tranfient  death, 

The  world  revives  to  life,  and  breath  ; 

While  round  me  all  your  bleflings  rife, 

And  peace,   and  plenty,  greet  my  eyes  ; 

Ah  fay  !   ye  children  of  my  care,  r 

Of  every  wifh,  of  every  prayer^ 

Ordain'd  my  facred  charge  below, 

The  fource  of  joy,  the  fource  of  woe, 

Say,  fhall  my  heart  on  landfchapes  mufe, 

And  fcenes  of  nobler  kind  refufe  ;  10 

Alone  for  haplefs  Indians  feel  j 

Forget,  in  others' woes,  your  weal, 

Unmov'd,  behold  your  footfteps  roam, 

Nor  guide  the  wayward  pilgrim  home  ? 

No,  let  the  moral  fong  prevail;  ir 

Lift,  lift,  to  truth's  perfuafive  tale. 

While  Heaven,  by  hoary  Wifdom  fung, 

Infpires  my  heart,  and  tunes  my  tongue, 


(      no     ) 

Oh  hear,  and  from  perdition  rife, 

And  point  your  pathway  to  the  ikies  !  20 

Where  weftern  Albion's  happy  clime 
Still  brightens  to  the  eye  of  time, 
A  village  lies.      In  all  his  round, 
The  fun  a  fairer  never  found. 

The  woods  were  tall,  the  hillocks  green,  25 

The  vallies  laugh'd  the  hills  between, 
Thro*  fairy  meads  the  rivers  roll'd, 
The  meadows  flower'd  in  vernal  gold, 
The  days  were  bright,   the  mornings  fair, 
And  evening  lov'd  to  linger  there.  3© 

There,  twinn'd  in  brilliant  fields  above, 
Sweet  filters  !   fported  Peace  and  Love  ; 
While  Virtue,  like  a  blufhing  bride, 
Seren'd,  and  brighten'd,  at  their  fide. 

At  diflance  from  that  happy  way,  35 

The  path  of  fenfual  Pleafure  lay, 
Afar  Ambition's  fummit  rofe, 
And  Avarice  dug  his  mine  of  woes. 

The  place,  with  eaft  and  weftern  fides, 
A  wide  and  verdant  ftreet  divides  :  4© 

And  here  the  houfes  fac'd  the  day, 
And  there  the  lawns  in  beauty  lay. 
There,  turret-crown'd,  and  central,  flood 
A  neat,  and  folemn  houfe  of  God. 

Acrofs  the  way,  beneath  the  (hade,  45 

Two  elms  with  fober  filence  fpread, 
The  Preacher  Jiv'd.      O'er  all  the  place 
His  manfion  cad  a  Sunday  grace  5 
Dumb  Itillnefs  fate  the  fields  around; 

His  garden  feem'd  a  hallow'd  ground;  $Q 

Swains  ceas'd  to  laugh  aloud,  when  near, 
And  fchool-bojs  never  fported  there. 


(  III   ) 

In  the  fame  mild,  and  temperate  zone, 
Twice  twenty  years,  his  courfe  had  run, 
His  locks  of  flowing  filver  fpread,  ^r 

A  crown  of  glory  o'er  his  head. 
His  face,  the  image  of  his  mind, 
With  grave,  and  furrow'd  wifdom  fhin'd  ; 
Not  cold  ;  but  glowing  flill,  and  bright; 
Yet  glowing  with  October  light :  60 

As  evening  blends,  with  beauteous  ray, 
Approaching  night  with  mining  day. 

His  Cure  his  thoughts  engrofs'd  alone  : 
For  them  his  painful  courfe  was  run : 

To  blefs,  to  fave,  his  only  care \  6$ 

To  chill  the  guilty  foul  with  fear  5 
To  point  the  pathway  to  the  fkies, 
And  teach,  and  urge,  and  aid,  to  rife ; 
Where  ftrait,  and  difficult  to  keep, 
It  climbs,  and  climbs,  o'er  Virtue's  fteep.  70 

As  now  the  evening  of  his  day, 
Retiring,  fmil'd  it's  warning  ray ; 
He  heard,  in  angel-whifpers,  come, 
The  welcome  voice,  that  calPd  him  home. 
The  little  flock  he  nurs'd  fo  long,  75 

-And  charm'd  with  mercy's  fweeteft  fong, 
His  heart  with  ftrong  affections  warm'd, 
His  love  provok'd,  his  fears  alarm'd — 
Like  him,  who  freed  the  chofen  band, 

Like  him,  who  op'd  the  promis'd  land,  &D 

His  footfteps  verging  on  the  grave, 
His  blefling  thus  the  Prophet  gave.  , 

cc  O  priz'd  beyond  expreflion  here, 
A.S  fons  belov'd,   as  daughters  dear, 

Your  Father's  dying  voice  receive,  85 

My  counfels  hear,  obey,  and  live  !" 


(       U2      ) 

"  For  you  my  ceafelefs  toils  ye  know, 
My  care,   my  faithfulnefs,  and  woe. 
For  y@u  I  breath'd  unnumbered  prayers  ', 
For  you  I  fhed  unnumber'd  tears  ;  go 

To  living  fprings  the  thirfty  led, 
The  hungry  cheer'd  with  living  bread ; 
Of  grief  allay'd  the  piercing  fmart, 
And  footh'd  with  balm  the  doubting  heart ; 
The  wayward  flock  forbade  to  roam,  ^ 

And  brought  the  wandering  lambkin  home." 

<c    And  now,  my  toils,  my  duties  done, 

My  crown  of  endlefs  glory  won, 

Ev'n  while,  invited  to  the  fkies, 

My  wing  begins  through  heaven  to  rife,  ioo 

One  folemn  labour  dill  is  due, 

To  clofe  a  life,  confum'd  for  you." 

"  Say,  what  the  gain  ?  Oh  fearch,  and  fay  !— 
To  tread  the  fatal,  fenfual  way  ? 

To  brittle  down  in  pleafure's  ftye  ?  105 

To  heap  up  filver,   mountains  high  ? 
With  guilt  to  climb,   with  anguifn  keep, 
Ambition's  prcud,  and  painful  fteep  ? 
Should  earth  for  your  enjoyment  roll, 
Can  earth  redeem  the  deathlefs  foul  ?"  1 10 

"  This  little  life,  my  children !   fay, 
What  is  it  ?   A  departing  day  ; 
An  April  morn,  with  froft  behind  ; 
A  bubble,  burfting  on  the  wind  ; 

A  dew,  exhal'd  beneath  the  fun  ;  115 

A  tale  rehears' d  •,  a  vifion  gone.'' 

"  How  oft  too,  in  the  bright  career, 
Which  Pride,  and  Pleafure  wanton  here, 
While  Hope  expands  her  painted  wing, 
And  all  around  is  health,  and  fpringj  *20 


(     '-3     ) 

K^w  oft  fefounds  the  awful  knell, 

Thit  feals  to  life  a  long  farewell, 

'*  "    Thou  fool  !   dhTolvM  in  guilt  and  fen^t 

This  night,   thy  foul  is  fummon'd  heace." 

u   Yet  on  this  little  life  depend  1 25 

Ble dings,  and  woes,   which  cannot  end. 
For  Faitn  and  Penitence  below. 
Immortal  life  ami  rapture  glow  5 
For  harden'd  guilt,   eternal  ire, 
And  waves,  that  furge  unfathom'd  fire."  130 

"  Then  rife  from  death's  benumbing  fleep  ! 
See,    fpread  beneath,   the  yawning  deep  ! 
Oh  rife  !   and  let  falvation  call 
Your  time,   your  thoughts,  ^.nd  talents  all.*' 

"  Two  only  paths  before  you  fptead  5  135 

And  long  the  way,   your  feet  mult  tread. 
This  ftraifijk^nd  rough,   and  narrow,  lies 
The  coude  direct  to  yonder  Ikies. 
And  now  o'er  hills,  on  hills,  you  climb, 
Deferred  paths,  and  cliffs  fublime  ;  140 

And  now  thro*  foiitudes  you  go, 
Thro'  vales  of  care,   and  dreams  of  woe 
Tho*  oft  you  wander  fad,  forlorn, 
The  mark  of  fpite,    the  butt  of  fcorn  ; 
Yet  your's  the  fweets,  that  cannot  cloy*  145 

The  Saviour's  peace,  the  Seraph's  joy ; 
While  nurture  Heaven  itfelf  lup  plies. 
And  fruits  depend,   and  fpnngs  a  rife  ; 
And  Health  and  Temperance,   pfle.rs  gar, 
P .Tpife  the  lefTening  length  of  way;  KQ 

And  fweet,  tho'  rare,  companions  fmile, 
Deceive  the  road,  and  lofe  the  toil ; 
And  Hope  flill  points  th'  approaching  goal. 
As  magnets  tremble  to  the  pole."    * 

O 


(     »4     ) 

u  As  now  at  hand  the  realm  appears,  15  £ 

Where  pains  retire,  and  cares,  and  tears, 
Then  fmooths  the  rough,  the  rude  refines, 
The  defert  blooms,  the  deep  declines ; 
Then  bright,  and  brighter,  fpreads  the  plain, 
Where  Love  begins  her  vernal  reign.  160 

And  fweet  as  mufic  of  the  fkies, 
When  hymns  of  bkfs'd  Redemption  rife, 
Your  Father's  welcome  hails  you  home; 
The  Lamb,  the  Spirit  bid  you  come  j 
And  all  the  Family  around  1 65 

Salute  you  to  the  blifsful  ground, 
The  heirs  of  life,  the  fons  of  God, 
And  trophies  of  their  Saviour's  blood." 

"  Full  wide  the  other  path  extends, 
And  round,   and  round,  ferpentine  bends.  X70 

To  fenfe,  bewitching  flow'rets  bloom, 
And  charm,  and  cheat,  with  flrange  perfume  ; 
Fruits  hang  diffolving  poifon  nigh, 
And  purpling  death  inchants  the  eye. 

Companions,  frolickfome  and  gay,  i/£ 

Laugh  jocund  en  the  downward  way, 
With  wiles  entice  a  thoughtlefs  throng, 
And,  blinded,   lead  the  blind  along, 
Where  imooth,  and  treacherous,  and  fteepy 
It  ilideSj  impending,   to  the  deep."   .  r*) 

"  At  length,  where  Death  dominion  holds, 
A  wide  and  gloomy  gate  unfolds-— 
Thro'  folitudes  immenfely  fpread, 
The  mourning  manfions  of  the  dead, 

A  dreary  tomb,   that  knows  no  bound,  185 

A  midnight  hung  etefcial  round, 
Their  journey  winds — No  friend  appears 
To  dry  the  ftreara  of  endlefs  tears. 


(     "5     ) 

Sweet  Hope,  that  footh'd  their  pains  before, 

Returns  to  foothe  their  pains  no  more.  190 

Thro?  the  long  night,  the  eye  looks  on, 

But  meets  with  no  returning  fun  ; 

While  Peace  refigns  to  blank  Defpair, 

And  light  is  chang'd  to  darknefs  there." 

"  Then  rife,  and  let  falvation  call  195 

Your  time,  your  thoughts,  your  talents  all  V* 

"  For  this,  the  facred  page  explore, 
Confult,  and  ponder*  o'er  and  o'er  j 
The  words  of  endlefs  life  difcern  ; 

The  way,  the  means,  the  motives,  learn;  2co 

The  hopes,  the  promifes,  enjoy, 
That  ne'er  deceive,   that  cannot  cloy ; 
Alarms  to  Guilt's  obdurate  mind  ; 
Perennial  blifs  to  Faith  affign'd ; 

The  precepts,  by  Messiah  given  ;  205 

His  life,  the  image  bright  of  Heaven  $ 
His  death,  felf-ruin'd  man  to  fave  ; 
His  rife,  primitial,   from  the  grave  ; 
Beyond  all  other  love,  his  love  ; 

His  name,  all  other  names  above.  210 

All  duties  to  be  lcarn'd,  or  done, 
All  comforts  to  be  gain'd,  or  known, 
To  do,  to  gain,  unceafing  ftrive, 
The  book  of  books  explore,  and  live," 

<c  When  fmiles  the  Sabbath's  genial  morn,  2X£ 

Inftin&ive  to  the  Temple  turn  ; 
Your  houmolds  round  you  thither  bring, 
Sweet  off 'ring  to  the  Saviour  King. 
There,  on  the  mercy-feat,  he  mines, 

Receives  our  fouls,  forgets  our  fins,  22') 

And  welcomes,  with  refiillefs  charms, 
Submitting  rebels  to  his  arms. 


(    »V<J   ) 

That  chofen,  blefs'd,  accepted  day1 
Oh  never  never  eaft  away  !*' 

cc  Let  order  round  your  hcufes  reign,  225 

Religion  rule,   and  peace  fuftain  j 
Each  morn,   each  eve,   your  prayers  arife, 
As  incenfe  fragrant,  to  the  fkies  5 
In  beauteous  groupe,  your  children  join, 
Ani  fervants  (hare  the  work  divine  :  230 

The  voice,   as  is  the  intereft,  one, 
And  one  the  blefling  wreftled  down.** 

KC  Each  toil  devote,  ecch  care,  and  pain, 
Your  children  for  the  fkies  to  train. 

Allure,   reprove,   inftrucfc,  reclaim,  23$ 

Alarm,  and  warn,  commend,  and  blame; 
To  virtue  force  with  gentle  fway, 
Add  guic^e,   and  lead,   yourielves,  the  way. 
Teach  them,   profanenefs,  falfhood,  fraud, 
A*bufe  to  man,  affronts  to  God,  240 

AH  things  impure,  oufcene,  debas'd, 
Tho*  oft  with  high  exampl  s  grae'd, 
To  fhun  beyond  the  aider's  breath, 
When  biffing  i^ftantaneous  death  ; 

But  juilice,   truth,   and  love,  to  prize,  24c 

Beyond  the  tranfports  of  the  fkies.'* 

"  Teach  them,  that,  brighter  than  the  fun, 
Th*  All-fcarching  Eye  looks  flaming  on, 
£ach  thought,   each  word,  each  ad,  defcries. 
And  ices  the  guilty  motives  rife  5  250 

A  Witntfs,   and  a  Judge,  tharday, 
"Whofe  light  fhali  every  heart  difplay. 
Live  what  you  reach — the  heavenly  Sef.R, 
"Who  fpakc,  as  man  ne'er  fpake,   when  here, 
Taught  all  things  juft,  i.nd  wife,  and  true,  2$$ 

Shone,  a  divine  example  too." 


(     "7     ) 

M  To  all,  around,  your  blelings  bud. 
The  fick  relieve,  trie  poor  befriend, 
The  fad  confole,  the  weak  fuftain, 

And  foothe  the  wounded  fpirit's  pain.  2,5o 

To  you,  think  every  blefHn^  given, 
To  {bed  abroad  the  alms  of  Hi  a  vent, 
To  blunt  the  flings  of  human  woe, 
And  build  his  kingdom,   here  below. 

Let  gentle  Peace  around  you  reign,  265 

Her  influence  fpread,  her  caufe  fuftain  : 
To  railing,  anfwers  mild  return  ; 
Let  love,  oppos'd  to  anger,  burn  : 
Contention,  ere  be-^un,  fupprefs, 

And  bid  the  voice  of  party  ce.ife.  l"jz 

The  taleful  tongue,  .the  meddling  mind, 
The  jealous  eye,  t!  e  heart  unkind, 
Far  diftanf,  far,  from  you  remove ; 
But  ope  your  doors  to  Truth,   and  Love : 
The  meek  efteem,  the  humble  p-    fe,  275 

And  Merit  from  her  footitool  raife." 

"  By  every  act  of  peace,   and  love, 
Thus  win  your  way  to  climes  above. 
In  this  great  work,   fee  all  things  drive  ! 
Nature  toils  that  you  may  live  :  iZs 

u  Lo,  to  aid  you  to  the  fkies, 
Seafons  roll,  and  funs  arife ; 
Promis'd,  fee  the  feed-time  come, 
And  the  harveft  (houted  home  !" 

<c  All  things,  in  their  folemn  round,  285 

Morn,   with  peace  and  beauty  crown'd, 

Eve,   with  fweet,  returning  reft, 

Toil,   with  health  and  plenty  blefs'd, 

Help  you  on  the  afce tiding  road, 

Pointing,  leading,  flill  to  Goii :  ij^ 


(     xi8     ) 

Joys  to  endlcfs  rapture  charm  ; 
Woes,  of  endlefs  woe,  alarm." 

c<  All  things  toil,  that  you  may  live 

Rulers  peace  and  freedom  give : 

Seers  diviner  peace  proclaim,  295 

Glorious  to  th'  Unutter'd  Name, 

Good,   to  guilty  mortals  given, 

Source  of  endlefs  joy  to  heaven." 

"  See  the  Sabbath's  peaceful  mom, 
(Sabbaths  frill  for  you  return),  300 

Opes  the  Temple  to  your  feet, 
Chaunting  founds  of  Seraphs  fweet      ■    ■ 
"  Heaven  unfolds,  and  God  is  near, 
Sinners  hade,  and  enter  here" — 

Grr.ce  and  truth,   from  worlds  above,  30c 

Fruits  of  fufFering,  dying  love, 
From  the  Sacred  Spirit  come, 
"Wilder'd  flocks  inviting  home." 

"  Kark,   what  living  mufic  plays  ! 

Catch  the  themes  of  heavenly  praife  ;  310 

Themes,   that  tune  feraphic  firings, 

Notes,  the  blefo'd  Redeemer  lings." 

"  "  Rife,   my  fons,   and  hither  hafte  ! 
Wintry  time  is  overpafs'd. 

See  afar  the  rains  have  flown  !  315 

See  immortal  fpring  begun  ! 
Streams  with  life  and  rapture  flow ; 
Fruits  with  life  and  rapture  glow  j 

:  the  door  of  life  unbars  j 
Triumphs  crewn  your  nnilh'd  v/ars  :  320 

Fondly  wait  impatient  Ikies, 
O'er  you  to  renew  their  joys."  " 

■*  "   Are  you  naked  ?  here  behold 
Robes  of  light,  and  crown-s  of  gold  1 


(     "9    ) 

Famifh'd  ?  an  eternal  feaft  !  325 

Weary  ?   everliving  reft  ! 
Friendlefs  ?  an  Almighty  Friend  ! 
Hopelefs  ?  tranfports  ne'er  to  end  !"  " 

H  "  Children,  penitents,  arife  ♦, 

Haften  to  your  native  Ikies :  330 

Your  arrival  all  things  fmg ; 

Angels  meet  you  on  the  wing  5 

Saints  with  fairer  beauty  {hine  5 

Brighter  years  in  heaven  begin  j 

Round  the  Sun,  that  lights  the  fkies,  335 

More  refulgent  glories  rife."  " 

<c  Thus,  O  my  fons  !  Messiah's  voice 

Allures  to  never  dying  joys. 

That  voice  of  endlefs  love  receive  ; 

Thofe  counfels  hear,  obey,  and  live."  340 

<f  Thus,  from  the  climes  beyond  the  tomb 

If  God  permit  my  foul  to  come, 

Again  my  little  flock  to  view, 

To  watch,  and  warn,  and  quicken  you, 

With  tranfport  (hall  my  bofom  glow,  345 

To  fee  each  houfe  an  heaven  below, 

My  fons  ambitious  of  the  Ikies, 

And  future  faints,  and  angels  rife. 

And  O,  what  brighter  blifs  fhall  bloom, 

To  hail  you  vidors  o'er  the  tomb ;  350 

To  guide  you,   all  th*  unmeaiur'd  way, 

And  welcome  to  the  gates  of  day  i 

To  hear  your  bleffed  Euge  found, 

And  fee  th'  immortals  fmile  around; 

To  fcand,  to  fhine,  by  you  confefs'd  35^ 

Your  friend  your  earthly  f ^viour  blefs'd  j 

To  mingle  joys,  all  joys  above, 

And  warm  with  ever-bright'ning  love  !sl 


(       120       ) 

He  fpoke.     The  filial  rear  around, 
.on five,  trickled  to  the  found  ;  360 

He  few  their  hearts  to  wifdom  won, 
And  felt  his  final  duty  done — 
u  Jesus  !   my  foul  receive5  — he  cried, 
And  fmil'd,  and  bow'd  his  head,  and  died. 


END   OF   THE    FIFTH    PARI'", 
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THE    ARGUMENT. 

INTRODUCTION.  Farmer  introduced.  Villagers  af 
fembled.  He  recommends  to  them  an  indvjlrious  and  (Economical 
lifcy  the  careful  education  and  government  of  their  children, 
and  particularly  the  eftablijhment  of  good  habits  in  early  life  ; 
enjoins  upon  them  tbe  offices  of  good  neighbourhood,  the  avoidance 
of  litigation,  and  the  careful  cultivation  of  parochial  harmony.. 
Conclu/toti, 


GREENFIELD  HILL. 


PART       VI. 


The  FARMER'S    ADVICE  to;  the 
VILLAGERS. 


X  E  children  of  my  fondeft  care, 
With  tendererl  love,  and  frequent  prayer, 
This  folemn  charge,   my  voice  has  given, 
To  prompt,  and  guide,  -your  fteps  to  heaven. 
Your  prefent  welfare  now  demands 
A  different  tribute,  from  my  hands. 

Not  long  fince  liv'd  a  Farmer  plain, 

Intent  to  gather  honeft  gain, 
\  Laborious,   prudent,   thrifty,   neat, 

;  Of  judgment  ftrong,  experience  great,  10 

I  In  folid  homefpun  clad,  and  tidy, 

And  with  no  coxcomb  learning  giddy. 
(  Daily,  to  hear  his  maxims  found, 
I.  Th*  approaching  neighbours  flock'd  around  , 

Daily  they  faw  his  counfels  prove  1 5 

\  The  fburce  of  union,  peace,   and  love, 
f  'The  means  of  prudence,   and  of  wealthy 
BOf  comfort,  cheerfulnefs,  and  health ; 
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And  Ice, 

sar'd  mere  profperous,   as  more  wife. 

Wearied,   at  length,  with  many  a  call, 
d  to  fummon  all : 
And  gathering,   on  a  pleafant  mond 
A  crowd    not  always  feen  on  funday, 
Curious  to  hear,   while  hard  they  prefs'd  him, 
In  friendly  terms,  he  thusT.ddreiVd  'em. 

ly  friends,   you  have  i  -fl  wifhes  ; 

Tray  think  a  neighbour  net  officious, 

hew  to  live, 
ive.'J 

.  .nd  fir-}.,  us  be  your  lives  \ 

W  yourfelves,   and  wives  : 
'.:  children,  joind  in  labour, gay, 
fill  each  day. 
Thofe  little  times  of  leifure  fave, 

ich  mcM  men  lofe,  and  ajl  -  .e; 

job  is  done  ; 
1  a  ilorm  is  on. 
imow,   without  a  flricl  account, 
imes  amount : 
If  wafted,   v  fame  your  coft, 

The  fums,  you  might  have  earn'd,  are  1 

"  I    . 

■ 
A  rich  i  obtains, 

o'  but  tv.  .    a  bufhc!  £ains  : 

:ady  rounds, 

The  ..  j  pound; 

"   ]  Hfe  of  toil  fiver e : 

No  }.  gs  fo  fin  cere. 

meals  fo  lufcious,  ileep  fo  fweet, 
vigorous  iimbs,  fuch  health  complete, 
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A  mind  fo  a&ive,  brifk,   and  gay, 

As  his,   who  toils  the  livelong  day. 

A  life  of  floth  drags  hardly  on ;  55 

Suns  fet  too  late,   and  rife  too  foon  ; 

Youth,   manhood,  age,   all  linger  flow, 

To  him,   who  nothing  has  to  do. 

The  drone,   a  nuifance  to  the  hive, 

Stays,   but  can  fcarce  be  faid  to  live  ;  60 

And  well  the  bees,  thofe  judges  wife, 

Plague,   chafe,  and  fling  him,  'till  he  dies. 

Lawrence,   like  him,   tho'  fav'd  from  hanging, 

Yet  every  day  deferves  a  banging." 

<c  Let  order  o'er  your  time  pre  fide,  6$ 

And  method  all  your  bufinefs  guide. 
Early  begin,   and  end,   your  toil ; 
Nor  let  great  talks  your  hands  embroil. 
One  thing  at  once,  be  dill  begun, 
Contriv'd,  refolv'd,  purfued,   and  done. 
Hire  not,  for  what  yourfelves  can  do ; 
And  fend  not,   when  yourfelves  can  go  5 
Nor,   'till  to-mcrrow's  light,   delay 
What  might  as  well  be  done  to-day. 

By  fteady  efforts  all  men  thrive,  75 

And  long  by  moderate  labour  live  ; 
"While  eager  toil,  and  anxious  care, 
Health,  ftrength,  and  peace,  and  life,  impair."    . 

"  What  thus  your  hands  with  labour  earn, 
Tofave,  be  now  your  next  concern.  80 

Whate'er  to  health,  or  real  ufe, 
Or  true  enjoyment,   will  conduce, 
Ufe  freely,   and  with  pleafure  ufe  ; 
But  ne'er  the  gifts  of  Hcaven  abufe: 

I  joy  to  fee  ycur  treafur'd  (tores,  85 

Which  fmiling  Plenty  copious  pours ; 
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Your  cattle  fleek,  your  poultry  fine, 

Your  cider  in  the  tumbler  fhine, 

Your  tables,  fmoking  from  the  hoard, 

And  children  fmiling  round  the  board.  po 

Ail  rights  to  ufe  in  you  confpire ; 

The  labourer's  worthy  of  his  hire. 

Ne'er  may  that  hated  day  arrive, 

When  worfe  yourfelves,  or  your's,  fhall  live  5 

Your  drefs,  your  lodging,   or  your  food,,  95 

Be  lefs  abundant,  neat,  or  good  j 

Your  dainties  all  to  market  go, 

To  feaft  the  epicure,  and  beau  ; 

But  ever  on  your  tables  (land, 

Proofs  of  a  free  and  happy  land."  1 00 

w  Yet  ftill,  with'  prudence,   wear,   and  tafte ; 
Ufe  what  you  pieafe,  but  nothing  wafte  : 
On  little,  better  far  to  live, 
Than,  poor  and  pitied,  much  furvive. 

Like  ants,  lay  fomething  up  in  ftore,  XQJ- 

A^ainft  the  winter  of  threefcore. 

o 

Difeafe  may  long  your  ftrength  annoy ; 

Weaktiefs  and  pain  your  limbs  deftroy  j 

Oh  farrow's  bed  your  houfholds  lie  j 

Your  debtors  fail,  your  cattle  die  ;  no 

Your  crops  untimely  feafons  kill, 

And  l'~iz  be  worn  with  many  an  ill." 

w  Lo  too,  your  little  flocks  demand 
Much  from  the  kind  parental  hand  j 

Your  fons  or  learning,  trades,  or  farms ;  115 

Your  daughter's  portions,  with  theif  charms : 
From  prudence,  this  provifion  flows, 
And  all,  from  little  favings,  grows." 

"   And,   O  ye fair!   this  toil  demands 
The  efforts  of  pur  faithful  hands.  1 20 
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If  wealth,  your  hufhand's  hearts  are  wiihing,. 

Of  you,  they  firft  mud  a(k  permiflion. 

By  Heaven  conjoin'd,  to  gain,  and  have, 

'Tis  theirs  to  earn ;  'tis  yours  to  fave  : 

Whatever  from  their  labour  grows,  125 

Careful,  you  keep,  but,  heedlefs,  lofe." 

"  Tis  folly  in  th'  extreme,  to  till 
Extenfive  fields,  and  till  them  ill. 
The  farmer,  pleas'd,-  may  boaft  aloud 

His  bufhels  fo^n,   his  acres  plough'd  j  130 

And,  pleas'd,   indulge  the  cheering  hope, 
That  time  will  bring  a  plenteous  crop. 
Shrewd  Common-fenfe  fits  laughing  by, 
And  fees  his  hopes  abortive  die  : 

]?or,   when  maturing  feafons  fmile,  13^ 

Thin  (heaves  (hall  difappoint  his  toil. 
Advis'd,   this  empty  pride  expel ; 
Till  little,   and  that  little  well. 
Of  taxes,  fencing,   toil,   no  more, 

Your  ground  requires,  when  rich,  than  poor  5  140 

And  more  one  fertile  acre  yields, 
Than  the  huge  breadth  of  barren  fields. 
That  mould,   the  leaves,  for  ages,  fpread, 
IsJ   long  fmce,  with  the  forefts,  fled  5 

That  (lender  ploughing,  trifling  care,  14c 

No  longer  will  your  fields  prepare. 
Some  new  manure  muft  now  be  found  ; 
Some  better  culture  fit  the  ground. 
Oft  turn  the  foil  to  feel  the  weather  y 

Manure  from  every  quarter  gather,  rro 

Weeds,   allies,  Paris-plaifter,  lime, 
Maile,   fea-weed,  and  the  harbour  flime. 
Like  Germans  bid  your  acres  thrive  , 
But  not  like  (tinting  Germans  live, 

<{    Let  every  grafs  of  kindly  feed 
Exterminate  the  noifome  weed  5 
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The  clover  round  your  paftures  blow ; 
rye-grafs  o'er  your  meadows  bow  : 
Hence  the  rich  mow  your  barns  (hall  fill ; 
Hence  with  rich  green  your  paftures  fmile  j  260 

The  ox,   untir'd,   his  toil  fuftain, 
And  fat  fleers  fiiik  it,  o'er  the  plain." 

"   Your  herds  feed  well,   increafes  amend \ 
And  from  the  wintery  ftorra  defend. 

No  fource  will  furer  profit  give,  165 

Or  furnifh  eafier  means  to  live. 
The  grazier  hugs  his  cool  retreat, 
And  fmiies,  to  fee  the  farmer  fweat  5 
To  fee  much  labour  little  yield, 

The  gleanings  of  a  wome-out  field  ;  170 

While  gliftening  beeves  around  him  fport, 
And  drovers  to  his  houfe  refort  5 
Manur'd,  huge  fwarths  his  meadows  load5 
And  heavy  harve  ft  s' proudly  nod." 

<c  Let  ufef ul flocks  your  care  demand,  17  c; 

Be'ft  riches  of  t&e  happy  land. 
From  them,  fhall  fwell  the  fleecy  ftore, 
And  want,  and  rags,  depart  your  door ; 
Your  daughters  find  a  fweet  employ, 

And,   finging,  turn  the  wheel  with  joy  :  1 80 

With  homefpun  rich  the  loom  be  gay  ; 
Your  houfholds  clad  in  bright  array  ; 
And  female  toil -more  profit  yield, 
Than  half  the  labours  of  the  field." 

"  When  firft  the  market  offers  well,  185 

At  once  your  yearly  produce  fill. 
A  higher  price  you  wait  in  vain, 
And  ten  times  lofe,  where  once  you  gain. 
The  dog,  that  at  the  fhadow  caug'-.t, 

*d  all  he  had,  and  airhe  fought.  190 
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Lefs,  day  by  day,  your  (lore  will  grow, 
Gone,   you  fcarce  know  or  when,  or  how ; 
JntercJ}  will  eat,   while  you  delay, 
And  vermin  Heal  your  hopes  away. 

In  parcels  fold,   in  ways  unknown,  195 

It  melts,   and,   unobferv'd,   is  gone. 
No  folid  purpofe  driblets  aid, 
Spent,   and  forgot,   as  foon  as  paid  : 
The  fum,   a  year's  whole  earnings  yield, 
Will  pay  a  debt,  or  buy  a  field."  2QO 

"   In  time,  whate'er  your  needs  require,, 
Lay  in,   of  clothing,  food,   or  fire. 
Your  cellars,  bams,   and  granaries  fill  \ 
Your  wood,   in  winter,   round  you  pile  : 
Let  fpring  ne'er  fee  th.'  exhaufted  mow,  205 

Or  oxen  faint,   before  the  plough  \ 
Nor  fummer,   when  it's  hurries  come, 
Your  wood,   in  harveit,   carted  home." 

"   Along  the  fide  of  flopin;.:  hills, 
Condutl  your  numerous  living  rills.  2IO 

Thence  bid  them,   fweefly-wandering,  flow, 
To  wake  the  grafs,  in  fields  below. 
Rich  meadows  in  their  courfe  (hall  fpring, 
And  mowers  whet  the  fcythe,   and  fing." 

"  Look  round,   and  fee  your  wood's  decay  d9  215 

Your  fuel  fcarce,   your  timber  fled. 
What  groves  remain  with  care  enclofe, 
Nor  e'er  to  biting  herds  expofe. 
Your  flore  with  planted  nuts  renew, 

And  acorns  o'er  each  barren  ftrew.  220 

Tho'  fpring  now  fmiles,  yet  winter's  blaft 
Will  foon  the  frozen  flties  o*ercaf!  ; 
And,  pinch'd,  your  children  crowding  nigher, 
Hang  (hivering  o'er  the  icantv  fire ; 

a. 
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Roufe  !   your  reluctant  floth  o'ercome,  225 

And  bid  reviving  forefts  bloom." 

"   Yearly  the  'houfe,   the  barn,   the  fence, 
Demand  much  care,   and  fo me  expence. 
Small  fums,   in  time,   with  prudence  paid, 
Will  profit  more  than  great,  delay'd  :  230 

Each  year's  decays  in  time  repair, 
Nor  foolifh  wade,  thro'  want  of  care." 

<c   Neat  he  your  farms  :    'tis  long  confefs'd, 
The  neatefl  farmers  are  the  beft. 

Each  bog,   and  marih,   induftrious  drain,  235 

Nor  let  vile  balks  deform  the  plain ; 
No  bufhes  on  your  headlands  grow, 
Nor  briars  a  floven's  culture  (how. 
Neat  be  your  barns  ;   your  houfes  neat ; 
Your  doors  be  clean  ;   your  court-yards  fweet^  240 

No  mofs  the  fheltering  roof  infhroud  ; 
No  wooden  panes  the  window  cloud  ; 
No  filthy  kennel  foully  flow  ; 
Nor  weeds' with  rankling  poifon  grow  : 
But  fhades  expand,  and  fruit-trees  bloom,  245 

And  flowering  fhrubs  exhale  perfume. 
With  pales,  your  gardenjfcircle  round ; 
Defend,   enrich,   and  clean,   the  ground : 
Prize  high  this  pleafing,   ufeful  rood, 
And  fill  with  vegetable  good."  .  25© 

"    With  punclual  hand  your  taxes  pay, 
Nor  put  far  oft  the  evil  day.  I 

How  foon  to  an  enormous  fize, 
TaKes,   fuccceding  taxes,  rife  ! 

How  Cdi'/y  one  by  one,  difcharg'd  !  255 

How  hardly,  in  the  mafs  enlarg'd  ! 
How  humbling  the  intrufive  dun  ! 
How  fad,  how  far,  th'  expences  run! 
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Fees,   adverrifements,  travel,  coft, 

And  that  fad  end  of  all,  the  poft  !  25o 

This  gulph  of  quick  perdition  flee, 

And  live,  from  duns  and  bailiffs  free." 

w   In  merchants9  books,  from  year  to  year9 
Be  cautious  hoiu  your  names  appear. 

How  fail  their  little  items  count !  2*5 

How  great,  beyond  your  hopes,  th*  amount  ! 
When  fhelves,   o'er  fhelves,  inviting  {land, 
And  wares  allure,   on  either  hand  ; 
While  round,   you  turn  enchanted  eyes, 
And  feel  a  thoufand  wants  arife,  270 

(Ye  young,  ye  fair,   thefe  counfels  true 
Are  penn'd  for  all,  but  mofl  for  you), 
Ere  Fancy  lead  your  hearts  aflray, 
Think  of  the  means  you  have,  to  pay ; 
What  wants  are  nature's  ;   fancy's  what ;  275 

What  will  yield  real  good,   when  bought ; 
What  certain,   future  means  you  find, 
To  cancel  contracts,  left  behind  ; 
What  means  to  make  the  firft  of  May 
To  you,  and  your's,  a  welcome  day."  2£o 

"  To  you,  let  each  returning  fpring 
*Fhat  day  of  certain  reckoning  bring  ; 
All  debts  to  cancel,   books  t'  ac'.juft, 
And  check  the  wild  career  of  truft. 

From  frequent  reckonings  friendfhip  grows,  285 

And  peace,   and  fweet  communion,   flows." 

"  Meanwhile,  of  all  your  toil,   and  care, 
Your  children  claim  the  largeft  fharc. 
In  health,   and  ficknefs,   much  they  need,  - 
To  nurfe,  to  watch,  to  clothe,   and  feed  ;  290 

Their. education  much  demands 
From  faithful  hearts,  and  active  hands." 
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M  Firft  be  their  hsalth  your  conflant  care  5 
Give  them  to  breathe  the  freeft  air : 

Their  food  be  neither  rich,   nor#oainty,  205 

But  pain,   and  clean,   and  good,   and  plenty : 
Their  clothes,   let  changing  feafons  rule, 
In  winter  warm,   in  fummer  cool, 
In  your  own  houfes  fpun,   and  dy'd, 

£or  comfort  made,   and  not  for  pride.  30* 

Hardy,   not  fuffering,  be  their  life, 
With  heat,   an  \  cold,  and  ftorm,  at  flrife  \ 
Accuftom'd  common  ills  to  bear, 
To  fmile  at  danger,  laugh  at  fear, 

Troubles  to  brave s   with  hardy  breaft,  305 

And  feek,  thro*  toilfome  action,  reft* 
Teach  them  each   manly  art  to  prize y 
And  bafe  efFem'nacy  defpife, 
Teach  them  to  wreftle,  leap,  and  run, 

To.  win  the  palm,   and  prize  it,   won  5  310 

To  feek,   in  acta  like  thefe,   and  find 
A  nervous  frame,  and  vigorous  mind." 

"   My  country's  youthy   I  Jet  <with  pain. 
The  cuftcms  of  their  Jires  difdainy 

Quit  the  bold  pailimes  of  the  green,  3A5 

That  ftrengthen  ftriplings  into  men, 
Grovel  in  inns,  at  cards,   and  dice, 
The  means  of  foul  difeafe,   and  vice, 
And  wafte,   in  gaming,   drink,,  and  ftrife, 
Health,   honour,  fame,   and  peace,   and  life.15  320 

"    With  gsntler  havdy  your  daughters  trai?:y 
The  houfewife's  various  arts  to  gain  y 
O'er  fecnes  demeftic  to  prefide  ; 
The  needle,   wheel,   and  fhuttle,   guide  ; 
The  peacock's  gaudry  to  defpife,  325 

And  view  vain  fports  with  parents'  eyes  9     . 
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On  things  of  ufe  to  fix  the  heart, 

And  gild,  with  every  graceful  art. 

Teach  them,  with  neateft,   fimpleft  drefs, 

A  neat,  and  lovely  mind  t' exprefs;  330 

Th'  alluring  female  mien  to  wear ; 

Gently  to  foothe  corroding  care  ; 

Bid  life  with  added  pleafure  glow, 

And  fweetly  charm  the  bed  of  woe. 

To  (how,   the  giddy  fair-one  train'd,  335 

Witn  every  ugly  fpot  is  ftain'd  ; 

While  (he,   who  lives  to  worth,  and  duty, 

Shines  forth,  in  Wifdom's  eye,  a  beauty." 

cc    With  fteady  hand  yonr  houjhold  fwayy 
And  ufe  them  always  to  obey.  3  40 

Always  their  worthy  a£ts  commend ; 
Always  againft  their  faults  contend  ; 
The  mind  inform  j   the  confcience  move ; 
And  blame,  with  tendernefs,  and  love. 
When  round  they  flock,   and  fmile,  and  tell  345 

Their  lambkin  fports,  and  infant  weal, 
Nor  foolilh  laugh,  nor  fret,  nor  frown  ; 
But  all  their  little  interefls  own  j 
Like  them,   thofe  trifles  ferious  deem, 

And  daily  witnefs  your  efteem  :  350 

Yourfelves  their  bell  friends  always  prove, 
For  filial  duty  fprings  from  love. 
Teach  them,   with  confidence  f  impart, 

Each  fecret  purpofe  of  the  heart :  355 

Thrice  happy  parents,  children  blefs'd, 
Of  mutual  confidence  pofTefs'd  ! 
Such  parents  fhall  their  children  fee 
From  vice,  and  fhame,   and  anguiih,  free." 

<c   GorreEl  not,  'tij  the  coming  day 
Has  fanrid  refen/menfs  heat  away.  300 
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V^en  pamon  rules,  'tis  fear  obeys  ; 
But  duty  fcrves,  \  hen  reafon  f*vays. 
In  e  ..i',   tf.e  rod  will  mend; 

In  la1  to  reach  the  end. 

Still  v  ry  :   let  negleft,   difgrace,  ,  365 

Confinemeiir,   cenfure,   find  their  p^ace. 
Convince,   ere  you  correct,   and  prove 
Y  -u  punifh,   not  from  rage,   but  love  ; 
::2ch  them,  with  perfuafion  mild, 
You  hate  the  fault,  but  love  the  child."  370 

u  All  dlfclpllne,  as  fac"h  atteft, 
In  private  minijler  d9is  bejl. 
Vex'd  to  be  feen  difgrae'd,  and  fham'd, 
His  pallion  rous'd,  his  pride  inflam'd, 

Your  child  his  guilt  with  care  conceals,  375 

And  pertly  talks,  and  ftoutly  feels  ; 
From  truth,  with  fwift  declenfion  flies, 
To  arts,  equivocation*,  libs  ; 
And  fallen  broods,  with  fad  defign, 

O'er  fweet  revenge  of  future  fin.  380 

A -one,  before  the  parent's  bar, 
His  tonfeience  with  himfelf  at  war3 
Of  pride,  and  petulance,  bereft, 
Without  a  nope,  or  refuge,  left, 
He  fbrinks,  beneath  a  father's  eye,  385 

d  feels  his  firm  perverfenefs  die  ; 
res  the  love,  his  fighs  implore, 
And  grateful  tunw,  to  fin  no  more.'' 


tc  On  uniformity  depends 
All  government^  that  gains  its  ends.  399 

The  fame  thin  ?s  praife,  and  blame, 

Your  laws,  and  conduct,  be  the  fame." 

fi   Let  no  difcouragevnent  deter, 
"NovJIolb  this  daily  talk  defer. 
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Sloth  and  difcouragemcnt  deftroy  395 

The  children's  weal,  the  parents'  joy. 

For  one,  who  labor  lotlies,  we  rind 

Ten  thoufand  lothing  toil  of  mind, 

That  clote  attention  careful  tho't, 

"YY  ith  every  real  bleding  fraught.  400 

Early  the  ftubborn  chiic4  transgreffi  n  ; 

Denies  it  \  nor,   ?till  forced,   cbnfeflks:, 

The  fault,  tho'  pu  he  renews  5 

New  punifhment  the  fault  pu.  Cues: 

His  heart  by  nature  prone  to  (in,  40$ 

Agen  he  wou  ,   unci  ageji  j 

Amaz'd,  diiiieawen'd,   in  defpair, 

To  fee  fo  fruitlefs  all  your  c  ir., 

And  wearied,  by  fuch  fix'd  attent 

To  crimes,  that  fuffer  no  preventio  ,  410 

Reluctant,  by  degrees,  you  yield, 

And  leave  him  mailer  of  the  field." 

u  Then  with  fond  hope,  that  reafon's  fway 
Will  win  him  from  his  faults  away, 

For  decent  power,  r.ione  you  (Vive,  47^ 

Refign'd,  if  decently  he'll  live." 

ic  Vain  hope  !   by  reafon's  power  a1  one, 
From  guilt,  no  heart  was  ever  won. 
Decent,   not  good,  may  reafon  make  him  ; 
By  reafon,   crimes  will  ne'er  forfake  him.  42^ 

As  weeds,  felf-fown,   demand  no  toil, 
But  flourifh  in  their  native  foil, 
Root  deep,  grow  high,  with  vigour  bloom, 
And  fend  forth  poifon,   for  perfume  j 

So  faults,  inborn,  fpontaneous  rife,  425 

And  daily  wax  in  ilrength,   and  fize, 
Ripen,  with  neither  toll,   nor  care,- 
And  choke  each  germ  of  virtue  there. 
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Virtues,  like  plants  of  nobler  kind, 

Transferred  from  regions  more  refin'd,  430 

The  gardener's  careful  hand  muft  fow  ; 

His  culturirg  hand  muft  bid  them  grow  ; 

Rains  gently  fhower;   fkies  foftly  mine, 

And  blemngs  iali,  from  realms  divine." 

f<  Much  time,    and  pain,  and  toil,  and  care,  435 

IMuft  virtue's  habits  plant,   and  rear  : 
Habits  alone  thro1  life  endure, 
Habits  alone  your  child  fecu re  : 
To  thefe  be  all  your  labours  given  5 

To  thefe,  your  fervent  prayers  to  Heaven.  440 

Nor  faint,  a  thoufand  trials  o'er, 
To  fee  your  pains  effect,  no  more ; 
Love,  duty,   intereft,  bid  you  flrive  5 
Contend,  and  yield  not,  while  you  live^ 
And  know,  for  all  your  labours  pafs'd,  .  445 

Your  eyes  {hall  fee  a  crop,  at  laft. 
The  fmith  befide  his  anvil  ftands, 
The  lump  of  filver  in  his  hands, 
A  thoufand  ftrokes  with  patience  gives* 
And  ftill  unform'd  the  work  perceives ;  450 

A  thoufand,  and  a  thoufand  moie, 
Uiifinifli'd  leave*  it  as  before  ; 
Yet,  though,  from  each,  no  print  is  found; 
Still  toiling  on  his  fteady  round, 

He  fees  the  ductile  mafs  refine,  455 

And  in  a  beauteous  vefiel  mine.' 

"   'Taverns,   andfiops,   and  lounging  places^ 
cerhrades,  gaming  tables,   races, 
Where  youth  to  vice,   and  ruin,   run, 

li  them,   as  pits  of  death,  to  fhun.  460 

At  nine,  when  founds  the  warning  bell, 
Ufe  them  to  bid  their  fports  farewell  3 


Health,  order,  temperance,  every  joy> 

As  blafts,  untimely  hours  deftroy  j 

At  thefe  dread  hours,   in  places  vile,  465 

Where  all  things  tempt,  betray,   defile, 

Abroad,  to  every  ill  they  roam, 

But  peace,  and  fafety,  find  at  home." 

<c  From  licensed  talk  their  tongues  rejlrain9 
And  bridle,  with  discretion's  rein  3  470 

Safety,  and  peace,  reierve  affords 5 
But  evil  hides  in  many  words. 
All  wond'rous  Jleries  bid  them  Jhun, 
And  the  pernicious  love  of  fun  \ 

In  lies,   great  ftories  ever  end,  475 

And  fun  will  every  vice  befriend. 
What  fports  of  real  ufe  you  find, 
To  brace  the  form,  or  nerve  "the  mind* 
Freely  indulge  ;   fuch  fports,   as  thefe, 
Will  profit  youth,  as  well  as  pleafe.  480 

But  from  all  arts  and  tricks  dehort, 
And  check  th'  exceflive  love  of  fport. 
All  buzzing  tales,  of  private  life, 
All  fcandals,  form'd  on  houfliold  ftrife? 
The  idle  chatterings  of  the  ftreet,  485 

Early  forbid  them  to  repeat ; 
But  teach  them,  kindnefs,  praife,  and  truth, 
Alone  become  the  voice  of  youth." 

"   'Their  hearts  with  fcft  affeclicns  warm  / 
Their  tajle^  to  gentle  manners  form  ,<  4pO 

Let  manly  aims  their  bofoms  fire, 
And  fweet  civility  infpire. 
Bid" them  the  ftranger  kindly  greet, 
The  friend  with  faithful  friendfhip  meet, 
And  charm  of  life  the  little  fpan,  495 

By  general  courtefy  to  man." 

R 
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"   Teach  than  to  reverence  righteous  fivay9 
With  life  defend,  with  love  obey  ; 
Nor  join  that  wretched   band  of  feoffors, 
Who  rail  at  every  man  in  office.  5 00 

.  freedom's  warmth  their  fouls  infpire, 
And  light  rheir  brave  forefathers'  fire. 
Bid  them  their  privileges  know  ; 
Bid  them  with  love  of-  country  glow ; 
"Willi  (kill,  their  arms  defenfivc  wield,  505 

Nor  fhun  the  dutie3  of  the  field." 

"  How  blefs'd  this  heaven-diftinguifh'd  land  ! 

e  fchools  in  every  hamlet  itand ; 
Far  fpread  the  beams  of  learning  bright, 
And  every  child  enjoys  the  light.  5:0 

At  fchool,  beneath  a  faithful  guide, 
In  teaching  fkilPd,  of  morals  tried, 
And  pleas'd  the  early  mind  to  charm 
To  every  good,  from  every  harm, 

irn  they  to  read,   to  write,  to  fpell,  515 

Ami  caft  accompts,  and  learn  them  well  s 
For,  on  this  microfcopic  plan, 
Is  form'd  the  wife,  and  ufeful  man. 
Let  him  a  tafte  for  books  infpire  ; 

Vile  you,  to  nurfe  the  young  defire,  520 

A  focial  library  prccure, 

open  knowledge  to  the  poor. 
-  ufeful  tafte  imbib'd,  your  eyesN 
Shall  fee  a  thoufand  blemngs  rife. 

From  haunts,  and  comrades  vile   fecure,  525 

Where  gilded  baits  to  vice  allure, 
No  more  vour  fens  abroad  (hall  roam, 
But  pleas'd,  their    evenings  fpend  at  home  ; 
Allurements  more  engaging  find, 

I  feaft,  with  pure  delight,  the  mind.  53® 

e  realms  of  earth,  their  tho'ts  (hall  fcan, 
And  learn  the  works,  and  ways,  of  man  j 


(     139      ) 

See,  from  the  favage,  to  the  fage, 

How  nations  ripen,   age  by 'age; 

How  dates,   and  men,  by  virtue  rife  -,       / 

How  both  to  ruin  fink,  by   vice  ; 

How  thro'  the  world's  great  prifon-bounds, 

While  one  wide  clank  of  chains  refounds, 

Men  flaves,  while  Angels  weep  to  fee, 

Some  wife,  and  brave,  and  blefs'd,   are  free.  5^0 

Thro'  moral  fcenes  fhall  ftretch  their  fight  5 

Difcern  the  bounds  of  wrong,   and  right ; 

That  lothe ;   this  love  •,   and,  pleas'd,  purfue 

Whate'er  from  man  to  man  is  due ; 

And,  from   the  page  of  Keaven  derive  546 

The  motives,  and  the  means,  to  live." 

"  Nor  think  the  fcope,  or  talk,  too  great  -, 
Coolly  your  leifure  moments  fcate  ; 
Thefe,  nicely  reckon'd,  will  appear 

Enough  for  all,  that's  promis'd  here.  $$  :> 

Would  you  (till  higher  proof  behold  ? 
Plain  facts  that  higher  proof  unfold. 
I  know,   and  tell  it  with  a  fmile, 
No  narrow  lift  of  men  of  toil, 

Illum'd  by  no  collegiate  rays,  555 

And  forc'd   to  tread  in  bufy  ways, 
Who  yet,  to  read  intenfely  lovifig, 
And  every  leifure  hour  improving, 
Cn  wifdom's  heights  diftinguifh'd  (land, 
The  boaft,   and  bleffing,  cf  our  land. 
This  myftery  learn  :  in  great,  or  fmall  thin 

'TlS    APPLICATION    MASTERS    ALL    THINGS. " 

"   Thus  taught,  in  every  flute  of  life , 
Of  child,  of  parent,  hufband,  wife, 
They'll  wifer,   better,   happier^   prove  ; 
Their  freedom  better  know,  and  love  \ 
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More  pleafures  gain,  more  hearts  engage, 
And  feaft  their  own  dull  hours  of  age." 

'*    life  them,  and  early  ufe>  to  havey 
To  earny  and  whet  they  earn,  to  fave*  570 

From  induftry,  and  prudence,   flow- 
Relief  of  want,  and  balm  of  woe, 
Delightful  fleep,  enduring  wealth, 
The  pureft  peace,  the  .firmeft  health. 

True    independence  of   our   peers,  575 

Support  for  ficknefs,   and  for  years, 
Security  from  houfhold  ftrife, 
The  confeience  fweet  of  ufeful  life, 
Eiteem  abroad,  content  at  home, 

An  eafy  parTage  to  the  tomb,  580 

With  blelfings  numberlefs,  that  flow 
To  neighbour,   flranger,  friend,  and  foe, 
That  man  to  man  refiitlefs  bind, 
And  fpread,   and  fpread,   to  all  mankind." 

Would  you  for  them  this  good  acquire5  585 

Frudence,  and   induflry,  infpire  \ 
¥0  habit  bid  the  blejfngs  grow ; 
Habits  alone  yield  good  below. 
To  thefe  untrain'd>  whate'er  you  give; 
Whatever  inheritance  you  leave,  59© 

To  every  worthlels  paflion  given, 
And  fcatter'd  to  the  winds  of  heaven, 
Will  foes,  and  ftrangers,   clothe,  and  feed  ; 
While  your  own  children  pine  with  need, 
Their  friends,   pain'd,  pitied,   flighted,   fly,  595 

Forgotten  live,   and  wretched  die. 

<e   In  this  New  Worlds  life's  changing  round} 
1  ■  three  dej "cents  y  is  often  found. 
The  firft)  firm,  bufy,  plodding,  poor, 
Earns,  faves,  and  daily  fwells,  his  ftore  :  60c 
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By  farthings  nrft,  and  pence,  it  grows-, 

In  fhillings  next,  and  pounds,  it  flows  •, 

Then  fpread  his  widening  farms,  abroad  ; 

His  forefts  wave  ;  his  harvefts  nod ; 

Fattening,  his  numerous  cattle  play,  ^35 

And  debtors  dread  his  reckoning  day. 

Ambitious  then  tJ  adorn  with  knowledge 

His  fon,  he  places  him  at  college; 

And  fends,  in  fmart  attire,  and  neat, 

To  travel,  thro*  each  neighbouring  ft  ate  ;  610 

Builds  him  a  handfome  houfe,  or  buys, 

Sees  him  a  gentleman,  and  dies." 

"  The  fecotidy  born  to  wealth,  and  eafe, 
And  taught  to  think,  converfe,  and  pleafe, 
Ambitious,  with  his  lady-wife,  615 

Aims  at  a  higher  walk  of  life. 
Yet,  in  thofe   wholefome  habits  train'd, 
By  which  his  wealth,  and  weight,  were  gain'd, 
Bids  care  in  hand  with  pleafure  go, 

And  blends  ceconomy  with  fhow.  620 

His   houfes,  fences,  garden,  drefs, 
The  neat  and  thrifty  man  confefs. 
Improv'd,  but  with  improvement  plain, 
Intent  on  office,  as  on  gain, 

Exploring,  ufeful  fweets  to  fpy,  625 

To  public  life  he  turns  his  eye. 
A  townfman  nrft ;   a  juftice  foon  5 
A  member  of  the  houfe  anon  ; 
Perhaps  to  board,   or  bench,   invited, 
He  fees  the  ftate,  and  fubjecls,  righted  \  630 

And,  raptur'd  with  politic  life, 
Configns  his  children  to  his  wife. 
Of  hotrfhold  cares  amid  the   round, 
For  her,  too  hard  the  talk  is  found. 

At  firft  {he  ftruggles,   and  contends;  635 

Then  doubts,   defponds,  laments,  and  bends  ; 
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Her  ferns  purfue  the  fad  defeat, 
And   fhout  their  victory  complete  ; 

icing,   fee  their  father  roam, 
And  riot,   rake,   and  reign,  at  home.  640 

Too  late  he  fees,  -and  fees  to  mourn, 
His  race  of  every  hope  forlorn, 
Abroad,  for  comfort,  turns  his  eyes, 
Bewails  his  dire  miftakes,   and  dies.'* 

Cl*   His  heir9   train  d  only  to  enjoy 9  645 

Untaught  his  mind,  or  hands,  t*   employ, 
Confcious   of  wealth   enough  for  life, 
"With  buimefs,  care,   and  worth,   at  ftrife, 
By  prudence,   confeience,   unreftrain'd, 
And    none,   but  pleafure's   habits,  gain'd,  .    650 

Whirls  on  the  wild   career  of  fenfe, 
Nor  danger  marks,  nor  heeds  expenfe. 
Soon  ended  is   the  giddy   round  ; 
And  foon  the  fatal  goal  is   found. 

His  lands,  fecur'd  for  borrowed  gold,  6$$ 

His  houfes,  horfes,  herds,  are  fold. 
And  now,  no   more  for  wealth  refpecled, 
He  fmks,  by  all  his  friends  neglected  ; 
Friends,  who,  before,  his  vices  flatter'd, 

J  liv'd   upon  the  loaves  he  fcatter'd.  660 

Una&ed  every  worthy  part, 
And  pining   with  a  broken  heart, 
To  dirtieft  company  he  flies, 
Whores,  gambles,  turns  a  fot,   and  dies. 
His  children^  born  to  fairer  doom9  '    66$ 

In  tags^  purfue  him   to  the  tomb" 

cc   Apprentic'd  then  to  matters  ftern, 
Some  re ;d  good  the  orphans  learn  j 
Are  bred  to  toil,  and  hardy  fare, 

\  grow  to  ufefulnefc,   and  care-,  670 

And,   following  their  great-grandlire's  plan, 
Each   flow  becomes  a  ufeful  man." 
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• 

u  Such  here  is  life's  fwift-circling   round  ; 
So  foon  are  all  its  changes  found. 
Would   you  prevent  th'  allotment  hard, 
And  fortune's  rapid  whirl  retard, 
In  all  pur  race,   tndujlrious  care 
Attentive  plant ,   and  faithful  rear  ; 
With  life,  th'  important  talk  begin, 
Nor  but  with   life,  the  talk  refign  -3  6So 

To  habit,   bid  the  blejfings  grow, 
Habits  alone  field  good  below.  ' 

"  But,  to   complete  the  bhfs'd  defign, 
Botb  parents  mufi  their  efforts  join  ; 
With  kind   regard;,  each  other  treat: 
In  every  plan,   harmonious   meet ; 
The   conduct,  each  of  each  approve ; 
Nor  ftrive,  but  in  the  ftrife   of  love. 
What  one  commands,  let  both  require  ; 
In  counfels,  fmiles,   and  frowns,  confpire  ;  6jo 

Alike  oppofe  ;   alike   befriend  ; 
And  each   the  other's  choice  commend. 
In  fweeteft  union  thus  conjoin'd, 
And   one  the  life,  as  one  the  mind. 

Your  children  cheerful  will  obey,  69  < 

And  reverence  undivided  pay ; 
The  daily  talk  be  lightly  done, 
And  half  the  houihold  troubles  gone  : 
While  jars  domellic  weal  deftroy. 
And  wither  every  hope  of  joy."  700 

<c   Meantime,  let  peace  around  you  reft, 
Nor  feuds  good  neighbourhood  moleft. 
Your  neighbour's  crops  with  juilice  eye, 
Nor  let  his  hopes  by  trefpafs  die. 

Your  fence  repair,   your  herds  repel;  705 

Much  virtue's  found  in  fencing  well. 


(      144     ) 

With  care  his  reputation  guard  ; 

Sweet  friendfhip  will  that  care  reward. 

No  idle  tatler  e'er  receive; 

No  ftoried  fcandal  e'er  believe  :  71& 

What's  good,   and  kind,  alone  report ; 

Tell  nothing,  which  can  others  hurt : 

Oblige,  lend,  borrow — freely  all— 

Rejoice  not  in  another's  fall : 

When   others  need,  ailiftance  lend;  71c 

Are.  others  fick  ?  their  calls  attend  ; 

Their  vifits  hofpitably  greet, 

And  pay,  with  cheerful  kindnefs  fweet. 

Thefe  things,  or  I  miftake,  will  form, 

And  keep  the  heart  of  friendfhip   warm."  720 

"   But  mould  contentions  rife,  and  grudges, 
Which  call  for  arbitrating  judges, 
Still  Jhun  the  law,   that  gulph  of  woe, 
Whofe  waves  without  a  bottom  flow : 
That  gulph,  by  ftorms  forever  tofs'd,  725 

Where  all,  that's  once  afloat,  is  loft ; 
Where  friends,  embark'd,   are  friends  no  more, 
And  neither  finds  a  peaceful  fhore  : 
While  thoufand  wrecks,  as  warnings,  lie, 
The  victims  of  an  angry  Iky.  730 

"   Each   caufe  let  mutual  friends  decide, 
With   Common-fenfe  alone  to  guide  : 
If  right,  in  filent  peace  be  glad  ; 
If  wrong,  be  neither  four,  nor  fad  :       , 
As  oft  you'll  find  full  juftice   done,  735 

As  when  thro*  twenty  terms  you've  run ; 
And  when,  in  travel,  fees,  and  coft, 
Tar  more  than  can  be  won,  is  loft." 

"  Learn,  this  conclufion  whence  I  draw. 

Mark  what  eftates  are  fpent  in  law  !  740 
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See  men  litigious  bufinefs  fly, 

And  loungers  live,  and  beggars  die  ! 

What  anger,  hatred,   malice  fell, 

And  fierce  revenge   their  bofoms  fwell  ! 

What   frauds,   fubornitlgs,   tamperings  rife  !  74** 

What  flanders  foul  !   what  ihamefui  lies  ! 

What  perjuries,  blackening  many  a  tongue  ! 

And  what  immenfity  of  wrong !  • 

Where  peace,  and  kindnefs,  dwelt  before, 

See  peace,   and  kindnefs,   dwell  no  more  !  750 

Ills  to   good  offices  fucceed, 

And  neighbours  bid  each  other  bleed  !'* 

"  Efop,  the  merry  Phrygian  fage, 
Worth  half  the  Wife  men  of  his  age, 
Has  left  to  litigants   a   (lory,  755 

Which,   with  your  leave,  I'll  fet  before  you." 

u "  The  bear,  and  lion,  on  the  lawn, 
Once   found  the  carcafe  of  a  fawn. 
Both  claim'd  the  dainty ;   neither  gave  it  ; 
But  each  fwore  roundly  he  would  have  it.  760 

They  growl'd  ;   they  fought ;   but  fought  in  vain ; 
For  neither  could  the  prize  obtain  ; 
And,  while,  to  breathe,  they  both  retreated, 
The  lawyer  fox,  came  in,  and  eat  it.5'  " 

u  And  would  you  ufeful  live,  and  blefs'd,  765 

Parochial  heats,  and  jars,  deteft. 
Like  you,  their  interefts  others  feel ; 
Have  pride,   and  pafiions,  warmth,  and  will. 
Thofe  interefts  clafh  ;  thpfe  wills  contend; 
And  fome,  where  all  have  votes,  rnuft  bend.  770 

A  yielding  fpirit  hence  maintain  ;  ,       ♦ 

Let  ail  concede,  that  all  may  gain  : 
Hence,  when  fierce  heat  the  mafs  infpires. 
And  Party  blows  her  angry  fires, 

S 
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For  weeks,  or  months,  or  years,  poftpone  775 

What,  prudence  tells  you,  mult  be  done  : 
Time  will  command  the  flames  to  ceafe, 
And  party  foften  into  peace." 

Thus  fpoke  the  fagc.      The  crowd   around, 
Applauding,  heard  the  grateful  found  :  780 

Each,   deeply  mufmg,  homeward  went, 
T' amend  his  future  life  intent; 
And,  pondering  pad  delays,  with  forrow, 
Rcfolv'd,  lie  would  begin,  to-morrow. 


END    OF    THE    SIXTH    PART, 
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THE    ARGUMENT. 

Introduction,    rip**.    Scene  the  margin  of  th* 

Sound.  Genius  of  the  Sound  appears,  and  declares  the  future 
Glory  of  America.  Splendour  of  Europe  excelled  by  the  Hap- 
pinefs  of  America.  Happy  local  Situation  of  U.  S.  fecure 
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fi/iYf .  State  of  Property  in  this  Country  ref timed.  Its  Effecls 
on  Indufiry,  Government,  and  Policy.  U.  S.  contra/led  to 
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in  Afironomical  and  ether  hifiruments  of  Science.  Improve-* 
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— and  Moral  Science.  State  of  the  American  Clergy.  Man- 
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Cultivation  advanced.  Other  Nations  vi/it  this  Country,  and 
learn  the  nature,  andcaufes,  of  our  happinefs,      Concluficn. 


GREENFIELD    HILL. 


PART       VII. 


The     V    I     S     I     O    N. 


JT  ROM  thcfe  fair   fcenes,  to  wanders  more  rehVd, 

Inftin&ive  turns  the  ever  bufy  Mind  : 

The  prefent  profpeft  but  expands  her  fight  j 

The  prefent  joy  to  others  tempts  her  flight ; 

Allur'd  by  each  new  good,  (he  loves  to  roam,  2 

And  fpreads  her  wings,  through  ages  long  to  come ; 

Where  Time,  'with  -hand  prophetic,  points  her  way, 

And  heavenly  vifions  heavenly  fcenes  difplay. 

As  late,  when  Spring  awak'd  the  flumbering  plains, 
The  foul,  extatic,  burfl  her  earthy  chains,  10 

Approaching  Morn  afium'd  her  magic  power, 
And  bade  her  vifions  blefs  the  fairy  hour, 
In  quick  review,   Columbia's  glories  fpread  j 
The  pad  roll  on  •,  the  prefent  fwift  fucceed ; 
Behind,  rank  after  rank,  the  future  rife,  15 

As  clouds,  fuccefftve,  paint  the  changing  fkies. 

I  flood,   methought,  befide  yon   azure  plain  ; 
Still  hung  the  concave  ;   peaceful   flepf  the  main  \ 
In  heaven   fufpended,  lingering  Hefper  fhin'd, 
And  purple  evening  breath'd  her  gentled  wind.  zo 
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At  once  I  heard  a  folemn  murmur  rife, 
As  thunders  flowly  fwel],  in  diflant  fkies ; 
The  waves,   difturb'd,  in  deep  convulfion  lay  ; 
The  world  was  hufli'd  ;  the  airs  forgot  to  play. 

At   that  (till   moment,  from  his  fapphire  bed,  25 

The*  Genius  of  the  Sound  uprear'd  his  head  : 
Slow  round  his  form  a  cloud  of  amber  roll'd, 
Now   hid,  now  fplendent,   through  it's  fkirts  of  gold. 
Gemm'd  with   new  flars,   his  feagreen  mitre  fhin'd  ; 
His  fcaly  mantle  milled  in  the  wind;  30 

A  piclur'd  fhield  his  hand,  uplifted,  bore, 
Grav'd  with  the  femblance  of  his  double  fhore  : 
Unnumber'd  fails  propitious  breezes  fwell'd, 
And  his  ftrip'd  flag  difclos'd  th*  unfmifh'd  field. 
Here  Longa's  bays,   and  whitening  coaft,  were  feen,      35 
Small  illes,   around  her,  wrought  in  living  green ; 
The  loftier  Mainland  there  allur'd  the  eye, 
It's  margin  winding  toward  the  fouthern  Iky ; 
The  tall  hill  heav'd  ;   expanfive  fpread  the  plain  ; 
And  groves,  and  gardens,   ftreak'd  the  fubject  main  :       40 
New  Haven's  fpires,  in  fculptur'd  filver,  rofe, 
And  York's  proud  domes,   efcap'd  the'  wade  of  foes. 
Here  a  new  Thames  an  infant  London  laves ; 
Through  a  new  Tempe,  roll  Connecla's  waves  ; 
With  foamy  ftream,   another  Avon  glides,  4c 

And  Hudfon  triumphs  in  his  freighted  tides. 

He  flood,  and  thus  the  folemn  filence  broke, 
And  brightening  nature  liften'd  as  he  fpoke. 

"  Rife,  genial  years  !   and  hafle,  aufpicious  times  ! 
Afcend,   and  blefs  the  true,   Hefperian  climes  ;  50 

O'er  happy  ifles,   and  garden'd  realms,   diiplay 
Th'  advancing  iplendours  of  prophetic  day.'*' 

"  Her  themes  of  pride  let  favage  Europe  bcalt, 
Her  bloody  eugir.ry,   and  marfjiall  d  hcfl, 


(     i5i     ) 

Her  haughty  flags,  with  purple  ftain'd,   difplay,  55- 

The  car  of  triumph,   and  the  pomp  of  fway  *, 

Or,  wrought  with  Grecian  {kill,  her  columns  raife, 

Bend  the  tall  arch,   and  teach  the  dome  to  blaze ; 

In  art's  wide  regions  bid  her  laurels  grow, 

And  place  the  crown  of  fcience  on  her  brow.  60 

Round  the  mild  year,   let  Albion's  verdure  run ; 

Let  Gallia's  opening  vines  allure  the  fun  ; 

O'er  brighter  realms,  the  Turkifh  crefcent  rife, 

WaflVd  by  fair  feas,   and  warm'd  by  vernal  ikies  ; 

Let  richer  Ind,  and  prouder  Perfia,   tell  6$ 

The  diamond  cavern,  and  the  pearly  {hell ; 

Peruvia  vaunt  her  dreams,   in  filver  roli'd, 

And  funny  Darien  lift  her  hills  of  gold. 

Here  the  beft  bleffings  of  thofc  far-fam'd  climes, 

Pure  of  their  woes,  and  whiten' d  from  their  crimes,       70 

Shall  blend  with  nobler  bleffings,  all  my  own  •, 

Here  firft  th*  enduring  reign  of  Peace  be  known  : 

The  voice  of  fcepter'd  Law  wide  realms  obey, 

And  choice  ere6r,  and  freemen  hail,  the  fway : 

The  fun  of  knowledge  light  the.  general  mind,  75 

And  cheer,  through  every  clafs,  opprefs'd  mankind  ; 

Here  Truth,  and  Virtue,  doom'd  no  more  to  roam, 

Pilgrims  in  eaftern  climes,  (hall  find  their  home  ; 

Age  after  age,  exalt  their  glory  higher, 

That  light  the  foul,  and  this  the  life  inipire  ;  So 

And  Man  once  more,  felf-ruin'd  Phcenix,  rife, 

On  wings  of  Eden,  to  his  native  fldes." 

"  To  build  the  finifh'd  blirs,  fee  all  things  given, 
The  goods  of  nature,   a  ad  the  fmUes  of  Heaven, 
A  Lite  fequellerM,  policy  fublime,  £- 

The  nobleft  manners,  and  the  happieft  time." 

"  See  this  glad  world, remote  from  every  foe,  • 

From  Europe's  miCchiefs,  and  from  Europe's  woe  ! 
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Th*  Atlantic's  guardian  tide  repelling  far 

The  jealous  terror,  and  the  vengeful  war,  po 

The  native  malice,  envy,  pride,  and  ftrife, 

The  plagues  of  rank,  the  rull  of  ufelefs  life, 

The  cumbrous  pomp,   of  general  want  the  fpring, 

The  claming  commerce,   and  the  rival  king. 

See,  far  remote,  the  crimes  of  balanc'd  fway  !  95 

"Where  courts  contract  the  debt,   and  fubje&s  pay  j 

The  black  intrigue,  the  crufh  of  felf-defence, 

Th'  enliftment  dire,  foul  prefs,   and  tax  immenfe, 

Navies,  and  hofts,  that  gorge  Potofi  whole  j 

Bribes,  places,  penfions,  and  the  auction'd  foul :  10® 

Ills,  that,  each  hour,    invoke  the  wrath  of  God, 

And  bid  the  world's  wide  furface  fmoke  with  blood, 

Wafte  human  good,   in  llavery  nations  bind, 

And  fpced  untimely  death  to  half  mankind/' 

"  Profufely  fcatter'd  o'er  thefe  regions,  lo  !  105 

What  fcenes  of  grandeur,   and  of  beauty,  glow. 
It's  nobleft  wonders  here  Creation  fpreads  ; 
Hills,  where  fides  reft,  and  Danubes  pour  cafcadesj 
Forefts,  that  ftretch.  from  Cancer,  to  the  Pole ; 
Lakes,   where  feas  lie,  and  rivers,  where  they  roll ;        1 10 
Landfehapes,  where  Edens  gild  anew  the  ball, 
And  plains,  and  meads,  where  funs  arife,  and  fall :" 

cc  To  thefe  bright  wonders,  Nature's  hand  fublime 
Has  join'd  the  varied  joys  of  circling  clime. 
Winds  pureft  breathe  -,  benigneft  feafens  fmile  j  115 

And  double  harveils  gild  the  bounteous  foil ; 
The  choiceft  iweets,  unnumber'd  fruits  inhale, 
And  Flora  wantons,  on  the  fragrant  gale  : 
Gains  of  true  gold  purfue  th'  exploring  plough, 
Wealth,  that  endures,  and  good  unbought  with  woe }      I2r 
With  richeft  ore,  the  ufeful  mountains  fhine, 
And  lufcious  treafurcs  fill  the  teeming  brine  : 
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Fell  Famine  fickens,  at  th'  o'erflowing  good, 

And,  hilling,   flies  the  native  land  of  food."  125 

. w  See  the  wide  fealm  in  equal  fhares  poiTefs'd  ! 
How  few  the  rich,  or  poor  !   how  many  blefs'd  ! 
O  happy  Hate!   the  ftate,  by  Heaven  defign'd 
To  rein,  protect,  employ,   and  bids  mankind ; 
Where  Competence,   in  full  enjoyment,   flows  •, 
Where  man  leaft  vice,   and  higheft  virtue,   knows  ;         130 
Where  the  mind  thrives  \  ftrong  nerves  th'  invention  firing  j 
And  daring  Enterprize  uplifts  his  wing  ; 
Where  Splendour  fpreads,   in  vain,   his  peacock-hues  ; 
Where  vagrant  Sloth,   the  general  hifs  purfues  j 
Where  Bufinefs  reigns,  the  univerfal  queen  ;  135 

Where  none  are  flaves,  or  lords ;  but  all  are  men  : 
No  nuifant'drones  purloin  the  earner's  food ; 
But  each  man's  labour  fwells  the  common  good." 

"  O  ftate,  to  my  lov'd  fons  mod  kindly  given  5 
Of  all  their  blifs,  the  bafis  laid  by  Heaven  !  140 

Curs'd  be  the  heart,  that  wifhes  to  deftroy, 
Curs'd  be  the  hand,  that  mines  this  ground-work  joy  j 
Hung  be  h's  name,   in  infamy's  foul  den ; 
And  let  the  wide  world  rife,   and  fay  Amen  !" 

"  Thrice  wretched  lands !  where,  thoufands  Haves  to  one, 
Sires  know  no  child,  befide  the  eldcft  fon  ;  [145 

Men  know  no  rights  ;  no  juftice  nobles  know ; 
And  kings  no  pleafure,  but  from  fubjec~rs'  woe.  ■ 
There,  wealth  from  plunder'd  throngs  by  few  engrofs'd, 
To  rich,  and  poor,  alike  is  virtue  loll.     *&  150 

The  rich,  to  foul  jpprefiion  born,   and  bpecl, 
To  reaion  blinded,   and  to  feeling  dead, 
From  childhood,  train'd  to  wield  the  iron  rod, 
Alike  regard  not  man,  and  fear  not  God. 
Science  they  fcorn,  the  public  bar  deride  ;  I55 

And  every  feud  by  vengeful  force  decide  5 

T 
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Honour  their  deity,  and  will  their  law,       t 

In  private  war,   the  fword  of  paflion  draw, 

O'er  wretched  vaflals,   death  and  ruin  drive, 

Whofe  only  hope,  or  comfort,   was  to  live  5  l6o 

Unblefs'd,   forbid  all  others  blifs  to  find, 

Fo  >ls,  atheifts,  bigots,  curfes  to  mankind*" 

t(  Mean,  bafe,   deceitful,   dead  to  hope,  and  fhame, 
At  war  with  that  hard  world,  which  wars  with  them, 
Like  trees,  adhefive  to  their  native  plain,  165 

And  given,   or  fold,   as  pleafure  prompts,    or  gain, 
Dower  of  a  daughter,  purchafe  of  a  hound, 
Alike  remov'd  from  worth,  the  poor  are  found. 
Mere  tools  of  fraud,   oppreflion,   whim,  or  rage, 
No  law  t'  avenge  tjieir  wrongs,  nor  friend  t*  affuage,       170 

iffiori  tempered,  by  initin&  fped, 
To*  obedience  whipp'd,   to  action  hunger-led, 
In  knowledge  brutes,  in  comfort  brutes  below, 
Forbid  to  tafte*  the  little  good,  they  know, 
They  envy  the  lleek  dog,  that  pafTes  by,  175 

They  itarve,  and  ileal,  blafpheme  their  God,  and  die." 

"Thrice  wretched  lands!  where  wealth  and  fplendour glow, 
And  want,   and  mifery,   in  dire  contrail,   fhow  ; 
On  iheds,   and  pens,  where  palac'd  pride  looks  down  5 
A  god  the  noble,   and  a  bead  the  clown  j  1 8© 

Where  tiftue  glares,  and  rags  indecent  yawn  ; 
Feet  ftep  in  blood,   and  kingly  cars  are  drawn  ; 
Where  Luxury  fickens,  at  Vitellius'  feaft, 
And  wretches  ftarve,  beneath  the  hedge,  to  reft  j 
Furs  guard  the  fi Iky  form  from  winter's  breath,  183 

And  the  bare  ofofe  defiles  the  frozen  heath  ; 
Idolatry  fans  off"  the  vernal  breeze, 
And  fun-ftruck  Labour,  phrenzied,  finks  to  peace. 
Such,  Poland  !   long  have  mourn'd  thy  realms  of  woe ; 
Such,  Rulfia,  fuch,  Bohemia!   thine  are  now."  109 

<c  Hail,  Prince  of  princes  !   firft  of  modern  thrones. 
Hail,  Staniflaua,  !  thou  king,  from  nature's  fans ! 


(   w   ) 

Hail,  Child  of  Heaven  !   whofe  'large,  etherial  mind 

Look'd  into  woe,  and  felt  for  poor  mankind. 

Let  fame  eternal  crown  thy  glorious  brows,  105 

And  ills  glance  from  thee  to  thy  favage  foes. 

Be  thine  the  peace,  the  blifs,  of  doing  good, 

Delightful  earneft  of  the  bleft  abode  ! 

Sweet  be  thy  day  ;   thine  eve  fupremely  fweet ; 

Death,  fear,  and  forrow,   laid  beneath  thy  feet :  200 

And  oh  !   may  He,  for  ruin'd  man  who  died, 

Approve,  accept,  and  hail  thee  to  his  fide, 

Who,  wielding  earthly  power,  for  heavenly  ends, 

Had'ft  pity  on  the  leaft,  among  his  friends." 

"  And  ye  exalte^  Poles  !   whofe  generous  mind,        205 
Offering  auguft  !   your  pomp,  and  power,  refign'd, 
Pleas'd,  with  divine  benignity  to  fee 
Slaves  chang'd  to  men,  and  wretches  blefs'd,  and  free ; 
From  the  far  evening  of  th'  Atlantic  more, 
If  fome  foft  gale  mould  waft  this  whifper  o'er,  210 

Know,  for  your  weal,  all  Virtue's  children  glow, 
Joy  in  your  joy,  and  weep  your  every  woe  ; 
Upward,  each  day,  their  prayers  with  fervour  rife, 
And  wreftle  down  the  promife  of  the  Skies," 

u  In  thefe  contrafted  climes,  how  chang'd  the  fcene,   215 
Where  happinefs  expands,  in  living  green  ! 
Through  the  whole  realm,  behold  convenient  farms 
Fed  by  fmall  herds,  and  gay  with  cultur'd  charms  ; 
To  fons,  in  equal  portions,  handed  down, 
The  fire's  bold  fpirit  kindling  in  the  fon  j  220 

No  tyrant  riding  o'er  th'  indignant  plain ; 
A  prince,   a  king,  each  independent  fvvain  ; 
No  fervile  thought,  no  vile  fubmifiion,  known  5 
No  rent  to  lords,  nor  homage  to  a  throne  5 
But  fenfe  to  know,   and  virtue  to  extend,  2-5 

And  nerves  to  feel  the  blifs,  and  bravery  to  defend  !" 

"  As  o'er  the  lawns  the  humming  nations  play, 
Feel  the  foft  sun,  and  blefs  reviving  May, 
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From  field  to  field,  the  fragrant  wax  explore, 

And  round  each  fountain,  vifit  every  flower,  230 

Approaching  froft,   with  fteady  murmur,  fmg, 

Wake  with  the  morn,   and  hufband  all  the  fpring  : 

Thus  warm'd  with  induftry,  behold  my  fwains  ! 

Guide  the  fmooth  plough,   and  drefs  the  grateful  plains  ; 

From  earth's  rich  bofom,  bid  all  products  rife,  235 

The  blefs'd  creation  of  indulgent  fkies  ; 

The  grafs-grown  hills  with  herds  unnumber'd  crown, 

And  bid  the  fleecy  nations  fill  the  down  ; 

O'er  countlefs  fields,   the  flaxen  treafure  fpread, 

And  call  the  canvas,  from  it's  hempen  bed  :  240 

Or  bid  the  loom  with  all  earth's  fabriotfmine, 

The  ufeful  ftrengthen,   and  the  gay  refine, 

Or  ocean's  chambers,  with  bold  hand,   explore, 

And  waft  his  cndlefs  treafures  to  the  more  1" 

"  Here  firft  (hall  man,  with  full  conviction,  know     245 
Well-iyftem'd  rule  the  fource  of  blifs  below  5 
Invent,  refine,  arrange,  the  facred  plan, 
Check  pride,  rein  power,  and  fave  the  rights  of  man ! 
Here  firft,  his  favage  independence  bow, 
And,  at  the  public  fhrine,  fpontaneous  vow  5  250 

The  triumph,  here,  of  Reafon  firft  difplay, 
A  nation  yielding  to  elective  fway." 

"  See  the  charm'd  States  the  glorious  Rule  complete, 
Each  haftening  to  be  wife,   and  good,  and  great ; 
Power,  nicely  balanc'd,  all  the  parts  adjuft,  25$ 

The  fource  of  union,  and  the  feat  of  truft  > 
V/hence,   men  forgotten,  Law  fupremely  reigns, 
And  juftice  flows,  a  river,  o'er  the  plains  !" 

"  Her  fky-crown'd  pyramids  let  Egypt  fhow, 
The  tomb  of  folly,  and  the  work  of  woe  j  260 

Her  walls,  her  gardens,  Babylon  difplay, 
The  pomp  of  fpoill,  and  pageant  of  a  day ; 
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Greece,  with  fierce  mobs,  and  rival  fury,  tofs'u, 
<Her  bafelefs  fway,  and  tottering  freedom,  boaft  $ 
Her  pride  of  empire  haughty  Rome  unfold,  265 

A  world  defpoil'd,  for  luxury,  and  gold  : 
Here  nobler  wonders  of  the  world  fhall  rife  ; 
Far  other  empire  here  mankind  furprize  . 
Of  orders  pure,  that  afk  no  Grecian  name, 
A  new  born  ftruclure  here  afcend  to  fame.  270 

The  bafe,  fhall  knowledge,  choice,  and  freedom,  form, 
Sapp'd  by  no  flood,  and  (haken  by  no  ftorm ; 
Unpattern'd  columns,   union'd  States  afcend  ; 
Combining  arches,  virtuous  manners  bend  ; 
Of  balancM  powers,  proportion^  ftories  rife,  275 

Like  Babel's  dome,  intended  for  the  fkies  ; 
One  fpeech,  one  foul,  to  every  builder  given, 
And  the  tall  fummit  (hrouded  high  in  heaven." 

*'  In  this  bright  manfion,  all  my  fons  fhall  find 
Whatever  rights  their  God  has  given  mankind  ;  280 

To  rich,  and  poor,  alike,  th*  avenues  clear ; 
Its  gates,  like  Salem's,  open  round  the  year ; 
Hence  juftice,  freedom,  peace,  and  bounty,  flow, 
Redrefs  for  injuries,  and  relief  for  woe." 

"  O  blifsful  vifions  of  the  happy  Weft  !  285 

O  how  unlike  the  miferies  of  the  Eaft  ! 
There,  in  fad  realms  of  defolating  war, 
Fell  Defpotifm  afcends  his  iron  car ; 
Printed  in  blood,  o'er  all  the  moving  throne, 
The  motto  glows,  of — Millions  made  for  one.  290 

Above,  on  either  fide,  the  Furies  glare, 
Their  fcorpions  brandifh,  and  their  fnakes  uprear  $ 
His  breath  their  being,  and  his  fcourge  their  law, 
Unnumber'd  haggard  flaves  the  chariot  draw  ; 
A  villain,  black  as  hell,  his  mailer  guides,  295 

A  guard  of  blacker  villains  round  him  rides. 
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As  rolls  the  pomp  the  wafted  kingdom  o'er, 

With  corpfes  caufey'd,  and  wet  deep  with  gore, 

One  wide  Aceldama  the  legion  lies, 

And  whitening  Golgothas  immingled  rife  :  3©© 

While  nobles,   pamper'd  on  the  fpoils  of  woe, 

Rcfound — "  The  knee  to  Heaven's  Vicegerent  bow."  " 

"  Yet  there,  even  there,  Columbia's  blifs  {hall  fpring, 
Rous'd  from  dull  ileep,  aftonifh'd  Europe  fing, 
O'er  Alia  buril  the  renovating  morn,  305 

J-  rid  (larded  Afric  in  a  day  be  born  •, 
As,  from  the  tomb,  when  great  Messiah  rofe, 
Heaven  bloom'd  with  joy,  and  Earth  forgot  her  woes, 
His  faints j   thro'  nature,  truth  and  virtue  fpread, 
And  light,  and  life,   the  Sacred  Spirit  Hied  ;  310 

Thus,  thro'  all  climes,  fhall  Freedom's  blifs  extend, 
The  world  renew,  and  death,  and  bondage,  end  > 
All  nations  quicken  with  th'  ccflatic  power, 
And  one  redemption  reach  to  every  more." 

"  Unlike  the  Ea ft,  whofe  caftles  rivet  fway,  315 

Shield  the  fell  guard,   and  force  the  realm  t'  obey, 

A  nations  voice,  with  pointed  cannon,  brave, 

Meant  to  defend,   but  ufeful  to  enfiave  ; 

Where  foes  victorious  in  dire  fafety  fland, 

And  fix  opprefhon  en  a  haplefs  land,  320 

Here,  without  walls,  the  fields  of  fafety  fpread, 

And,  free  as  winds,  afcends  the  peaceful  fhade  ; 

Invafion  fierce,   interfluent  oceans  bar  ; 

Streams  hedge  the  foe,   and  mountains  mock  the  war. 

In  each  dread  pais,  with  naked  fide,  he  (lands,  325 

To  fudden  terrors,   and  to  unfeen  hands  ; 

On  the  broad  plain,   ten  thoufand  ills  invade, 

The  day's  hard  toils,   the  night's  ill-boding  made  ; 

Surrounding  wilds,   incefiant,  breathe  alarms, 

And  moors,  and  forefts,  pour  harrailmg  fvvarms :  330 
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Pain'd,  at  each  ftep,  he  fears  himfclf  undone. 

And  each  new  movement  lofes  all  he  Vv'on. 

Thus  (hall  my  ions  their  ihelter'd  regions  fave, 

Firm  as  their  hills,   and  as  their  fathers  brave, 

On  freedom's  force,   with  generous  truil,  rely,  335 

And  afk  no  fortrefs,  but  the  favouring  Sky." 

"   W.irm'd  by  that  living  fire,  which  Heaven  beftows; 
"Which  Freedom  lights,   and  Independence  blows  ; 
By  that  bright  pomp,   which  moral  fcenes  dhpl 
The  unrivaii'd  grandeur  of  elective  (way  ;  340 

And  manners,  where  effulgent  nature  mines, 
Nor  tinfel  glares,   nor  famion  falfe  refines, 
At  this  beil  ?era,   when,-  with  glory  bright, 
Full-rifing  Science  calls  unclouded  light, 
Up  wifdom's  heights  th^Jpul  Ihall  wing  her  way,  345 

And  climb  thro'  realms  of  (till  improving  day." 

"  Here  wealth,  from  private  mifery  wrench'd  no  more, 
To  grace  proud  pomp,  and  fwell  a  monarch's  ftore, 
Aid  venal  hofts  to  blaft  man's  little  joy, 
And  bid  fell  navies  towns  and  realms  deilroy,  350 

For  public  blifs,  from  public  hands,  ihall  flow, 
And  patriot  works  from  patriot  feelings  grow. 
See  Appian  ways  acrofs  the  New  World  run ! 
Here  hail  the  rifing,  there  the  letting,   fun  : 
See  long  canals  on  earth's  great  convex  bend  !  355 

Join  unknown  realms,  and  aidant  oceans  blend  ; 
In  the  Calm  Main,   Atlantic  tides  arife, 
And  Hudfon  wanton  under  torrid  ikies. 
O'er  ail  my  climes,  fee  palac'd  Science  fmile  ! 
And  fchools  unnumber'd  gem  the  golden  foil ;  360 

For  want,  for  woe,  the  n?z4.  af.lum  rife, 
And  countlefs  temples  call  propitious  ikies. 
By  locks  immenfe  fee  broker,  rivers  join'd  ; 
And  the  vail  bridge  my  Rhines,  and  Danubcs,  bind ; 
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For  ufeful  fabrics,  fpacious  domes  afcend  ;  365 

Huge  engines  roll,  and  ftreams  their  currents  bend." 

c  Here  too,  each  heart,  alive  to  pity's  caufe, 
Shall  curfe  ftill-favage  Europe's  reeking  laws  j 
That  gibbets  plant,   as  erft  ihe  foreft  flood  ; 
With  horfe-leach  third,  cry,  <(  Give  us  daily  blood  j*      370 
Void,  not  of  mercy,  but  of  common  fenfe, 
Commute  a  human  life  for  thirteen  pence  ; 
Poor  debtors  chain,  to  glut  revenge  and  pride, 
And  one  man  hang,  that  other  men  may  ride." 

"  Here  firft,  fmce  earth  beneath  the  deluge  flood,      375 
Bloodfhed  alone  mall  be  aton'd  by  .blood : 
All  other  crimes,   unfit  with  man. to  dwell, 
The  wretch  fhall  expiate,  in  the  lonely  cell : 
There  awful  Confcience,  and  an  anguifh'd  heart, 
Shall  ftretch  the  rack,  and  wing  the  flaming  dart ;         380 
Approaching  fiends  with  lowering  vengeance  glow, 
And  gulphs  yawn  downward  to  the  world  of  woe. 
Half  feen,  at  times,  and  trembling  faint,   from  far, 
Shall  dawn  fweet  Mercy's  bright  and  beamy  flar  •, 
Hope  enter,  fmite  his  chains,  and  fet  him  free,  385 

And  fpread  her  wings,   and  whifper,  *'  Follow  me\" 
In  this  dread  manfion,  fhall  the  culprit  find 
His  country's  laws,  not  jufl  alone,  but  kind  ; 
And  fed,  and  clad,  and  lodg'd,  with  comfort,  feel 
Whatever  good  deftroys  not  public  weal."  390 

"  Here  too,  her  fcope  fhall  Policy  extend, 
Nor  to  check  crimes  be  ftill  her  (ingle  end. 
Her  hand  ihall  aid  the  poor,   the  fad  confole, 
And  lift  up  merit  from  it's  lowly  (tool, 
Reach  to  th'  induflrious  youth  the  means  to  thrive,       395 
The  orphan  (belter,  bid  the  widow  live, 
N'urie,  with  a  foftering  care,  each  art  refin'd, 
That  mends  the  manners*  or  that  lights  the  mind, 
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•The  choking  damps  of  foul  defpair  expel. 

And  help  afpiring  genius  to  excel."  400 

"  See,   in  each  village,  treafur'i  volumes  (land  ! 
And  fpread  pure  knowledge  through  th'  enlighten'd  land  5 
Knowledge,   the  wife  Republic3^  (landing  force, 
Subjecting  all  things,   with  refiftlefs  courfe  j 
That  bids  the  ruler  hold  a  righteous  fway,  405 

And  bends  perfuaded  freemen  to  obey. 
Frequent,  behold  the  rich  Mufeum  yield 
The  wonders  dread  of  Nature's  fruitful  field  ! 
See  ftrong  invention  engines  ftrange  devife, 
And  ope  the  myfteries  of  earth,   feas,   and  ikies;  410 

Aid  curious  art  to  finifh  works  rerin'd, 
And  teach  abftrufeft  fcience  to  mankind." 

u  Up  the  dread  vault,  where  ftars  immenfely  roll, 
To  heaven,   Herfchelian  tubes  conduct  the  foul ; 
Where  proud  Orion  heads  th*  immortal  train,  415 

And  opes  his  lucid  window  through  the  main  ; 
Where,  far  beyond  this  limitary  llcy, 
Superior  worlds  of  liquid  fplendour  lie  ; 
Far  other  funs  diffufe  th'  unfetting  ray, 
And  other  planets  roll,   in  living  day,  420 

Truth,  bljfs,   and  virtue,   age  by  age,  refine^ 
And  unknown  nations  balk  in  life  divine," 

"  Even  now  fair  beams  around  my  concave  burn, 
The  golden  Phofphor  of  th'  expanding-  morn. 
See  raptur'd  Franklin,   when  fierce  tempefts  ride,  425 

Down  the  fafe  dome  innoxious  lightnings  guide  ! 
The  nice  machine  fee  felf-taught  Kingfley  frame, 
That,  unexampled,  pours  th'  electric  flame  ! 
See  Rittenhcvufe,  and  Pope,  with  art  their  own, 
Roll  the  fmall  fyftem  round  the  mimic  fun  !  430 

See  Bufhnell's  (trong,  creative  genius,   fraught 
With  all  th'  affembled  powers  of  fkilful  thought, 

U 
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ffel  plunge  beneath  the  wave, 
And  glide  thro'  dark  retreats,  and  ce-ral  eaves  I 
VV  h.le  crowds,  around  them,  join  the  glorious  ftrife     4,. 
And  caie  the  load,   that  lies  on  human  life."  '    43j 

M  "rN01'.ien   thdr  ft,'eilgth  flia"  P"rate  eff°^  Wend, 
My  fons  f  ftlume,  refine,  exalt,  amend. 

fhro  Nature's  field  frail  bold  Inquiry  ftray, 
J  here  Europe's  Genius  leads  the  fplendid  way ;  440 

rell  why  the  winds  with  fiekle  wanderings  blow,  44 

Hun  vapours  fpring,  and  elouds  condenfin,  flow, 

»  *hat  ftrange  eaufe  th*  etherial  phaTcs  rife, 
And  gloom    and  glory,  change  fo  foon  the  fkies  ; 
How  heat  through  nature  fpreads  its  ehemic  power :      44 - 
akes  the  foft  fpring,  dhfolves  the  iey  Ihower,        '      44> 
.  In  flu.d  fplendour  bids  the  metal  glow 
Commands  the  dream  to  roll,   the  flower  to  blow, 
\v  ,th  golden  beauty  lights  the  ftarry  choir, 
A  nd  warms  th'  exhauftlefs.  fun  with  living  fire 
Or  pierce  the  mitt  of  elemental  ftrife,  ' 

See  lazy  matter  roufmg  into  life  ; 
It's  parts  meet,  mix,  repel,   attract,  combine, 
And  mo-aid  the  plant  with  infinite  de'figii  • 
Or  through  the  grades  of  nobler  life  afcend, 
;;  '    nf".   "fling,   fufilu-ing  Being  blend  ; 

Or  ceafe  their  hold,   to  bring  new  forms  to  light, 
And  old  the  fairy  ftruorure  melt  from  fight; 

globe  it's  wondrous  ftrata  fpread, 
IS,  and -vaUk  the  ocean's  bed  5  46o 

th'  enticing  gem  unfold, 

-•  the  lafting  gold. 
:  Genius  learn,   by  what  controiil, 
JTh.  inftrndHve  magnet  trembles  to  the  pole  ; 
Vvrth  curious  eye,   it's  fyftem'd  errors  trace, 
And  teach  the  myftic  longitude  of  place  : 
Or  through  th,    bright,  Columbian  fcience  rove, 
1  urfue  the  lightning's  path,  in  realms  above, 


46: 
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Or  o'er  earth's  bowels,  mark  it's  filent  courfe, 

And  fee  ail  nature  own  it's  magic  force  :  470 

Or  ope  more  awful  wonders  to  mankind, 

Evolve  the  terrors  of  the  Indian  wind, 

Tell  whence  volcanic  fires  the  mount  inform, 

Whence  heave  the  plains,   or  burfts  the  raging  ftorm  ; 

Whence  the  wide  concave  angry  meteors  rend, 

And  fhuddering         h  quakes  to  it's  diftant  end: 

Or,   in  dark  ,    where  health's  fair  ftreamlet?  ftray, 

Thro*  plants,   and  mines,   explore  their  chemic  way, 

Redrefs  the  ravage  of  encroaching  clime, 

Change  the  fad  curfe,  rebuild  the  wafte  of  time,  4 So 

Protract  man's  date,    bid  age  with  verdure  bloom, 

And  ftrew  with  flowers  the  journey  to  the  tomb." 

"  See  rifmg  bards  afcenrd  the  fteep  of  fame  ! 
Where  truth  commends,  and  virtue  gives  a  name, 
With  Homer's  life,   with  Milton's  ltrength,   afpire,        485 
Or  catch  divine  Ifaiah's  hallow*  d  lire. 
No  fickly  fpot  (hall  foil  Ae  page  refin'd  ; 
Lend  vice  a  charm,   or  taint  the  artlefs  mind  > 
Another  Pope  inch  anting  themes  rehearfe, 
Nor  the  meek  virgin  bluih  fo  hear  the  verfe  ;  490 

Improv'd,  and  clouded  with  no  courtly  ftain, 
A  whiter  page  than  Addifon's  remain." 

"  On  the  bright  canvas,   fee  the  pencil  trace 
UnrivaU'd  forms  of  glory,   and  of  grace  ! 
In  the  fair  field,^  no  traits  of  vilenefs  fpring,  495 

No  wanton  lordling,   and  no  bloody  king, 
No  ftrumpet,   handed  to  perpetual  fame, 
No  fcenes  of  lewdnefs,   and  no  deeds  of  fhame  : 
But  men,   that  counfell'd,  fought,   and  bled,  for  men, 
And  held,   to  death,   the  world-renewing  pen  ;  500 

Scenes,  that  would  Envy  of  her  makes  beguile, 
Deeds,  where  fond  Virtue  loves  to  gaze,  and  fmifc  ; 
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Such  forms,  fuch  deeds,  on  Raphael's  tablets  fhine^ 
And  fuch,  O  Trumbull !   glow  alike  on  thine. " 

<c  No  more  fliall  Mufic  trill,   with  raptures,  o'er       505 
The  fwinifh  revel,   ana  the  lewd  amour, 
The  phrcnzied  ravage  of  the  blood-ftain'd  car, 
Or  the  lo^v  triumphs  of  the  Sylvan  war. 
But  Sorrow's  filent  fadnefs  fweetly  charm, 
With  love  iufpire,   with  real  glory  warm,  510 

Wake,   in  Religion's  caufe,  diviner  lays, 
And  fill  the  bofom  with  Messiah's  praife." 

"  But  chief,   my  fons  (hall  Moral  fcience  trace, 
Man's  nature,   duties,   dignity,   and  place  ; 
How,  in  each  clafs,   the  nice  relation  fprings,  515 

To  God,  to  man,  to  fubjedts,  and  to  kings  5 
How  tafte,  myfterious,  in  the  Heavenly  plan, 
Improves,   adorns,   and  elevates,   the  man  ; 

balanc'd  powers,   in  jnft  gradation,   prove 
The  means  of  order,   freedom,  peace,   and  love,  520 

Of  blifs,   at  home,   of  homage  fair,   abroad,  I 
Juflice  to  man,   and  piety  to  God." 

"  For  foon,  no  more  to  philofophic  whims, 
To  cloud-built  theories,   and  lunar  dreams, 
But  to  firm  facls,  fliall  human  faith  be  given,  525 

The  proofs  of  Reafon,   and  the  voice  of  Heaven. 
No  more  by  light  Voltaire  with  bubbles  fed, 
With  Hume's  vile  hulks  no  longer  mock'd  for  bread, 
No  more  by  St.  John's  lantern  lur'd  aftray, 
Through  moors,  and  mazes,  from  the  broad  highway,    530 
Tranfported  men  the  path  of  life  fliall  know, 
And  Angels'  food  ihower  round  them,  as  they  go." 

u  The  Word  of  life,   a  world  of  ftores  refm'd, 
The  drefs,  the  feaft,  the  riches,  of  the  mind, 
The  bold  Divine,   commercing,   fliall  explore,  535 

Search  every  realm,  and  vifit  every  fhore, 
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Thence  wines,  and  fruits,  of  every  taftc,  and  clime, 

Matur'd,  and  beauteous,   in  immortal  prime, 

Thence  gems  collect,   and  gold  from  wifdom's  mine, 

Robes  of  pure  white,   and  ornaments  divine,  ;  ;o 

(Whate'er  can  bid  the  famim'd  wretch  refpire, 

Or  clothe  the  naked  in  unftain'd  attire) 

To  Heaven's  high  altar  bring  the  offering  blefs'd, 

And  all  marfkind,  his  Levites,  fhare  the  feaft." 

For  here,   alike  to  want,   and  wealth,  allied,  545 

Plac'd  in  the  mean,  'twixt  poverty  and  pride, 
The  goal,  where  faithful  virtue  moft  is  found, 
The  goal,  where  ftrong  temptations  lead  abound, 
Nor  floth  benumbs,   nor  luxury  betrays, 
Nor  fplendour  awes,   nor  lures  to  dangerous  ways,         550 
Where  the  poor  boldly  tell  their  woes  fevere, 
Fear  no  neglect:,   and  find  the  mingling  tear, 
From  civil  toils,  cabals,   and  party-heat, 
My  facred  clerks  fpontaneous  (hall  retreat ; 
To  others  leave  to  others  what  is  given,  5  5;  - 

And  mine,  the  mere  ambafTadors  of  Heaven  ; 
Spread  truth/ build  virtue,  forrow  foothe,  and  pain, 
And  rear  primaeval  piety  again." 

<c  The  noblefl  Manners  too  my  realms  (hall  cheer. 
With  prudence,   frank ;   obliging,  yet  fincere ; 
Great,  without  pride  ;   familiar,  yet  refin'd  *, 
The  honed  face  difclofing  all  the  mind  ; 
Stanhope  abjur'd  ;   the  Gofpel  own'd  alone  ; 
And  all,  from  other's  claim'd,  to  others  done. 
Here  nature's  fweet  fimplicity  fliaH  reign,  565 

And  art's  foul  tincture  meet  a  jufl  difdain; 
The  waxen  mien  of  Europe's  courtly  lords ; 
Love  fpent  in  looks,   and  honour  loit  in  words ; 
Where  fad  ambition,   fickening,  tells  for  mow, 
And  frniies,   invented,   mafk  the  face  of  woe  •,  570 
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Where  life  drags  on,   a  difappointing  round, 
Where  hope's  a  cheat,  and  happinefs  a  found." 

c<  What  though,  like  Europe's  titled  train  to  live, 
Even  in  thefe  climes,   the  fplendid  trifler  ftrive  ; 
Pine,   with  a  fickly  appetite,  for  mew,  .  575 

And,  every  year,   the  income  fpend  of  two  ; 
With  auk  ward  folly,   mimic  toilfome  fm, 
Parade  without,   and  wretchednefs  within  ; 
Yet  faint,   and  few,   {hal{  thefe  corruptions  fpread, 
Seen  but  to  be  defpis'd,   and  hifs'd,   and  fled.  58D 

Strong  fenfe  ihall  here  the  life  of  reafon  yield, # 
Each  whim  exploded,   and  each  vice  expell'd  ; 
Prom  fweet  affections  actions  fweet  fhall  flow, 
Al!  that  makes  joy,   and  all  that  quiets  woe, 
Where  nature,   friendship,  love,   unrivalPd  reign,  585 

form  anew  the  dignity  of  men.*' 

"  And  O  what  beams  mall  light  the  Fair-one's  mind  ! 
How  the  foft  eye-ball  gliften  truth  refin'd  ! 
What  featur'd  harmony  mild  virtue  form  ! 

i  what  fweet  fympathy,  the  bofom  warm  !  590 

To  wifdem  pure,   by  ufeful  fcience  train'd, 
From  faftnons,   cards,   and  plays,  to  reafon  gainM, 
how,   to  flattery,  victims  now  no  more, 
.  forms  extinct,   and  idle  follies  o'er, 
/  to  duty  (hall  the  heart  be  given,  595 

Love  to  mankind,   and  piety  to  Heaven. 

with  each  beauty  cf  th'  etherial  form, 
heart,   with  rich  affections  warm, 
Each  lovely  daughter,   filler,  friend,   and  wife, 

'  call  forth  rofes,   from  the  thorns  of  li  6co 

fcothing  tendernefs,  rough  man  refine, 

prompt  to  deeds  divin 
wifdorri's  pat!  Ing  ch  irma 

Supporting  arm  •, 
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Phut  truth's  fair  feeds  ;   the  budding  virtues  tend  ;        6;o 

And  bid  the  nurfling  faint  a  cherub  end. 

Like  vernal  dews,   their  kindnefs  fhall  diflil, 

Cheer  the  fad  foul,   and  lighten  every  ill  ; 

Breathe  balmy  comfort  round  the  wretches  fhed, 

And  lay  ti^e  ontcaft  in  a  peaceful  Led  ;  0,0 

Bid,   round  their  manfions,   blifs  domeftlc  rife, 

And  fix  a  bright  refemblance  of  the  Ikies/ ' 

u  Through  this  wide  world,   outfpread  from  fky  to 
Thus  envied  fcenes  of  rapture  meet  the  eye. 
Then,   on  the  borders  of  thio  fapphire  plain,  615 

growing  beauties  grace  my  fair  domain. 
O'er  thefe  green  hills,   andfin  each  fniiling  dell, 
Where  elves  might  haunt,   and  fays  delighted  dwell, 
From  Thames's  walks,   to  Hudfon's  verdant  ifles, 
See,   with  fair  feats,   my  lovely  margin  failles  !  62,0 

No  domes  of  pomp  infult  the  fmiling  plain  ; 
Nor  lords,   nor  princes,   trample  freeborn  man. 
Man,  the  firft  title  known  beneath  the  fkies  ; 
A  prince,   when  virtuous,   and  a  lord,   wh 
Scj,   circling  each,  with  fimple  luftre,  fpread  625 

The  neat  inclofure,   and  the  iiappy  made  ; 
Meads  green,with  fpring;   with  Autumn  c:  e  ir; 

And  fields;   where  culture  bids  all  climes  appear  , 
Gay  groves  exult  \   Chinefian  gardens  glow, 
And  bright  reflections  paint  the  wave  below  V9 

"  On  this  blue  plain,   my  eye  fliall  then  behold 
Earth's  diftant  realms  immingled  fails  unfold  ; 
P-oud  Europe's  towers,   her  thunders  laid  afleep, 
Float,  in  calm  filence,  o'er  th'  aftoniftVd  deep ; 
Peru  unfetrer'd  lift  her  golden  f;  C>^ 

And  hi  ken  In  lia  waft  on  fpicy  gales  *, 
From  death's  dull  made,  awaken' d  Afric  rife, 
And  roll  the  produces  of  her  funny  Ikies. 
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Here  fhall  they  learn  what  manners  blifs  affure  ; 

What  fway  creates  it,   and  what  laws  fecure,  640 

See  pride  abas'd ;   the  wolfifh  heart  refin'd  ; 

Th'  unfettered  confeience,   and  th'  unpinion'd  mind  ; 

To  human  good  ail  human  efforts  given  ; 

Nor  war  iniult,   nor  bondage  anger,   Heaven  ;. 

No  favage  courfe  of  Eaflern  glory  run  ;  64c 

Atchiev'd  no  conquefl,   and  no  realm  undone." 

"   Here  fhall  they  fee  an  sera  new  of  Fame, 
Where  fcience  wreathes,   and  worth  confers  a  name  5 
No  more  her  temple  ftand  in  human  gore  ; 
Of  human  bones,  her  columns  rife  no  more :  750 

The  life,  by  poets  fung,  the  rTeavens  approve,  • 
Wifdom  commend,  and  future  ages  love." 

u  From  yon  blue  wave,   to  that  far  diftant  fhore, 
re  funs  decline,   and  evening  oceans  roar, 
Their  eyes  (hall  view  one  free  elective  fway;  6$$ 

t)ne  blood,  one  kindred,  reach  from  fea  to  fea  ; 
One  language  fpread  ;   one  tide  of  manners  run  ; 
One  fcheme  of  fcience,   and  of  morals  one  ; 
And,   God's  own  Word  the  ftrucTrure,   and  the  bafe, 
One  faith  extend,  one  worfhip,   and  one  praife."  660 

"  Thefe  fhall  they  fee,  amaz'd ;   and  thefe  convey, 
On  rapture's  pinions,  o'er  the  diftant  fea  j 
New  light,  new  glory,   fire  the  general  mind, 
And  peace,  and  freedom,  re-illume  mankind.'1 


END    OF    THE    SEVENTH    PART, 
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NOTES    to    PART    I. 


I 


^INE  42.  The  parifh  of  Greenfield  confifts  of  about  thirteen  fquare 
miles.  On  this  little  tract  were  found,  at  the  time  of  th«  late  cenfus,  al- 
moft  fourteen  hundred  inhabitants :  a  population  as  great,  as  that  of 
Britain,  if  the  accounts  which  I  have  feen,  of  the  extent  and  population 
of  that  country,  are  juft.  The  people  of  Greenfield  are  almoft  all  Farmers, 
and  have  no  advantages  for  fupport,  befides  thofe  which  are  common  to 
N.  England  in  general.  Thus  without  any  peculiar  afiiftance  from  com- 
merce, or  manufacturing,  an  immenfe  population  can  exiil  on  the  mere 
labours  of  the  hufbandman.  The  people  df  Greenfield,  alfo,  very  generally 
abound  in  the  neceffaries  and  comforts  of  life.  Such  are  the  effects  of  an 
equal  divifion  of  property,  and  of  the  cultivation  of  lands  by  the  pro- 
prietors. 

L.  85.  No  country  has  been  more  unjuftly  or  contemptibly  (hindered, 
than  New  England, 

L.  94.  [Firms]  I  have  ventured  to  ufe  this  word,  as  a  verb.  It 
appeared  to  me  better  to  exprefs  the  idea  intended,  than  nny  other  word, 
which  I  could  recollect. 

L.  177.  A  remarkable  proof  of  the  mildnefs  of  manners,  in  New  Eng- 
land, exifted  during  the  late  war.  The  inhabitants  were  at  lead  as  much 
divided,  and  as  directly  oppofed,  both  in  opinion  and  conduct,  as  thofe  of 
France  ;  and  through  a  much  longer  period,  (a)  Yet  net  one  perfon  was 
put  to  death  by  the  hand  of  violence,  and  but  one  by  the  hand  of  civil 
juftice,  during  an  eight  years  war,  and  in  a  country  containing  a  million  of 
inhabitants. 

L.  215.  The  State  of  Connecticut  exhibits  the  mo  ft  uniform  and  un- 
mixed manners,  to  be  found  in  New  England ;  and  thofe,  which  may, 
with  the  greateft  propriety,  be  called  the  national  manners  of  that 
country. 

L.  223.  The  happinefsof  the  inhabitants  of  Connecticut  appears,  like 
their  manners,  morals,  and  government,  to  exceed  any  thing,  of  which 
the  Eaftern  continent  could  ever  boaft.  A  thorough  and  impartial  devc- 
lopement  of  the  ftate  of  fociety,  in  Connecticut,  and  a  complete  investi- 
gation of  the  lources  of  its  happir.efs,  would  probably  throw  more  light  on 
the  true  methods  of  promoting  the  interefls  of  mankind,  than  all  the  vo- 
lumes of  philofophy,  which  have  been  written.  The  caufes,  which  have 
already  produced  happinefs,  will  ever  produce   it.     To  facts  alone,  there- 


(a)      January   1,   1793. 

X 


(     *7°     ) 

fore,  nnjht  we  to  refort,  if  wc  would  obtain  this  important  knowledg-c. 
Theories  are  ufu^l1)''  mere  dreams  ;  fitted  to  amufe,  not  to  in  ft  met ;  and 
Fhilofophers,  at  leaft  political  ones,  are  ufuaily  mere  Theorifts.  The  com- 
mon fenfc  of  the  early  Colomfb  of  New  England  faw  farther  into  political 
fubjecls,  thofe  at  leaft,  which  ire  of  great  importance  to  hu  nan  happinefs, 
titan  all  the  Fhilofophers,  who  have  written  fince  the  world  began. 

L.  2,25.  Nothing  can  be  m3re  vifionary,  than  many  modern  Philo- 
sophic opinions,  concerning  government.  All  human  fyftcms,  refpecting 
practical  fubjects,  unlefs  derived  from  fades,  will  ever  be  vifionary,  and 
deferve  to  be  claifed  with  fubftantial  forms,  fab  til  matter,  and  atomic  ten- 
dency to  exertion.  Man  is  wholly  unable,  by  mere  contemplation,  to  bring 
into  his  view  a  number  of  principles  fufficient  to  couftitute  a  theory,  which 
can  confift  with  practice.  One  would  imagine,  that  the  univerfal  fate  of 
hypothetical  philofophy  rnuft  long  fince  have  taught  ingenious  men  this 
obvious  truth  ;  but  the  pleafure  of  making,  and  defending,  fyftems,  is  fo 
great,  that  fuch  men  are  dill  employed  in  building  air-caitie*:,  and  in  feri- 
pufly  expecting  to  inhabit  ih.em. 

L.  234,  If  gentlemen,  who  arc  natives  of  Europe,  fliould  think  this 
paragraph  harfn,  or  unfounded,  the  writer  requefts  them  fo  far  to  turn 
their  attention  to  the  feveral  facts,  mentioned  in  it,  as  to  fatisfy  them- 
felves,  whether  the  afcription  be  juft,  or  erroneous.  The  natives  of  Great 
Britain,  particularly,  will  find,  in  diftinguifhed  writers  of  that  country, 
defcriptions  of  Britifh  fociety,  warranting  all,  that  isafferted  in  this  poem  : 
defenptions  confirmed,  fo  far,  at  leaft,  as  the  author's  acquaintance  has 
extended,  bv  thoft  Americans,  who  have  travelled  into  Eritain.  The  Tajk, 
one  of  the  moft  fenfiblc  and  valuable  performances,  in  the  Englifh  lan- 
guage, is  alone  a  fufficient  juftification  of  bo  1'mall  part  of  what  is  here 
declared. 

L.  247.  It  is,  perhaps,  not  to  be  wondered  at,  that  the  ftate  of  fo- 
ciety, lately  exifting  in  France,  fhould  be  followed  by  extenfive  and  ridi- 
culous infidelity  ;  but.  that  fuch  a  fpeech  as  that  faid  to  be  uttered,  Dec. 
3792,  by  Citizen  Dupont,  fhould  have  been  fpoken,by  any  man,  on  any 
oecafion,  and  before  qny  audience,  would  hardly  have  been  believed,  unlefs 
pub  ifhed  with  high  authentication.  That  it  fliould  have  been  uttered  by 
a  nvin,  characterized  as  a  man  of  weight  and  influence,  is  ftill  more 
aftoniihing  1  and  that  it  fhould  have  been  received,  by  the  Legiflative  Af- 
femb.ly  of  a  great  Nation,  with  applaufe,  is  a  fact,  which,  if  it  fhould, 
unhapi>ily  for  the  honour  of  human  nature,  be  handed  to  pofterity,  will 
probably  be  regarded  rather  as  a  Provencal  legend,  than  as  a  reality.  Of 
the  like  contemptible  character  are  the  later  declarations  of  Citizen  Lai 
croix,  on  the  petition  of  the  Quakers  and  AnabaptifU;  in  which  are  the 
following  words.  **  The  Conftirution  is  my  Gofpel,  and  Liberty  is  my 
God.  I  know  no  other."  Thefe  gentlemen  appear  ambitious  of  ri- 
valling the  character  of  Aretine,  on  whofc  tomb  this  inferiptiun  is  ftjid  to 
huvc  been  written. 

Here  lies  Aretine, 
Who  fpoke  evil  of  every  one, 

But  his  God  ; 
And  in  this  he  mud  be  excufed, 

Beeaufe  he  did  not  know  him. 

L,  2^3.     I  have  feen  a  memoiial,  faid  to  be  prefented  to  his  Britifh  Ma- 
,  by  the  Lord  Mayor,  Aldermen,  and  Common  Council.,  of  London  ; 


(    *fi    ) 

in  which  they  declare,  that  within  ten  years,  4,800  perfons  had,  in  that 
city,  been  convicted  of  felony,  (a)  In  New  England,  vhich  contains  more 
inhabitants  than  London,  it  is  to  be  queftioned,  whether,  in  any  ten  years* 
fince  it  was  fettled  by  the  Englifh,  there  have  been  ten  perfons  convicted 
of  felony.  A  partial  account,  for  this  enormous  cifproportion,  may  be 
found  in  the  mildnefs  of  the  laws  of  New  England,  which  are  far  lefs  fan* 
guinaty,  than  thofc  of  Great  Britain.  It  may  alfo  be  juftly  obferved,  that 
London  is  a  city  of  enormous  wealth,  and  enormous  poverty,  and  a  ge- 
neral receptacle  of  (harpers  and  villains  from  the  whole  Britifh  empire  ; 
as  well  as  from  feveral  other  countries.  But  it  is  alio  to  be  remembered, 
that  a  great  proportion  of  the  felons,  convicted  in  New  England,  are 
natives  of  Europe.  It  is  probable,  that  the  fubject  cannot  be  explained 
in  any  manner,  vvkich  will  not  involve,  as  its  principal  caufes,  the  very 
great  difference,  i*the  refpective  places,  to  be  found  in  the  univerfality  of 
happinefs,  and  in  the  purity  of  morals. 

L.  267.  [See  every  heart,  &o]  Trie  fafhions  of  Europe,  efpecially  of 
Britain  and  France,  fuit  neither  the  climate,  the  convenience,  the  policy, 
the  property,  nor  the  character,  of  this  country.  The  changes  of  ciimate 
in  this  country  require  modes  of  dreffing  very  different  from  thofe,  which 
are  healthful  in  France  and  England.  The  Americans  are  generally  people 
of  bufinefs,  and,  of  courfc,  muft  be  greatly  and  con'inuaby  incommoded 
by  an  adoption  of  many  foreign  fafhions.  Our  policy  naturally  teaches  us 
to  reject  all  fervile  imitation  of  the  manners  of  other  countries ;  and  ail 
conftant  imitation  is  attended  with  fervility.  The  dignified  character  of 
free  republicans  ought  to  lead  them  to  defpife  a  perpetual  change  in  the. 
figure  of  drefs ;  to  aim  only  at  fuch  modes  as  are  convenient,  and  to  pcr- 
fevere  in  them  ;  to  fhew  their  independence,  in  the  choice  of  their  own 
modes,  and  their  ingenuity  in  the  invention  of  them  ;  and  to  manifeft  a 
total  fuperiority  to  the  miferable  frippery  of  artificial  focicty.  In  the  mean 
time,  our  pecuniary  circumftances  would  be  advantageoufly  cor.fulted,  by 
the  adoption  of  drefs,  in  all  refpecls  fuch  as  might  well  confift  with  our 
general  mediocrity  of  wealth.  The  Friends  appear  to  fhew  much  good 
ifenfe  on  this  fubject. 

L.  279.  War  has  exifted,  infome,  or  other,  of  the  countries  of  Europe, 
75  years,  out  of  the  9a,  which  have  elapfed,  fince  the  beginning  of  the 
prefent  century;  a  century boafted  of,  as  the  moft  enlightened,  refined,  and 
humane,  within  the  knowledge  of  mankind.  The  caufes  of  thefe  wars 
have,  alfo,  been  generally  fuch,  as  ought  to  cover  the  authors  of  them  with. 
deep  and  perpetual  infamy. 

L.  296.  Few  objects  more  demand  the  attention  of  men  of  influence, 
in  this  country,  than  the  eftablifhment  of  national  manners.  That  mu«_h 
may  be  done,  for  this  purpofe,  will  not,  I  prefume,  be  queftioned,  There 
are  but  two,  or  three  countries,  in  the  United  States,  in  which  the  man- 
ners have  any  thing  like  a  general  uniformity  :  the  low  country  cf  Vir- 
ginia, the  low  country  of  South  Carolina,  and  New  England.  The  man- 
ners of  Virginia  and  South  Carolina  cannot  be  eafily  coRtinued,  without 
the  continuance  of  the  Negro  flavcry ;  an  event,  which  can  fcarcely  be 
expected.  The  manners  of  New  England  appear  to  be  rapidly  fpreading 
through  the  American  republic  ;  the  natives  of  that  country  being  generally 


(a)    In  the  Lent  circuit-  (1786)   286  perfons  were  capitally  convicted  in  England^ 
end  from  960  to  ICCO  convifls  art  now  annually  tran/paiedfrsm  that  country- 
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even  more  tenacious  of  their  manners,  when  abroad,  than  when  at  home. 
When  the  enterprize,  induftry,  (Economy,  morals,  and  happinefs,  of  New 
England,  especially  of  Connecticut,  are  attentively  confidered,  the  patriotic 
mind  will  perhaps  find  much  more  reai'on  to  rejoice  in  this  profpect,  than 
to  regret  it. 

L.  397.  [Think  whence  this  weal  arofe.]  The  peculiar  profperity  of 
New  England  in  general,  and  particularly  of  Maflachufetts  and  Connecticut, 
undoubtedly  arifes  from  the  equal  divifion  of  property,  the  univerfal 
eftablifhment  of  l'chools,  and  their  peculiar  manner  of  fupporting  the 
gofpel. 

L.  430.  [Ah  !  knew  he  but  his  happinefs,  &c]  Ah  !  knew  he  but 
his  happinefs,  of  men  the  happieft  he,  &c.  Tbomfon* 

O  fortunatos  nimium,  fua  fi  bona  norint, 

Agricolas  !  Virgil  Georg.  2. 

L.  573.     Dan.  12.  13. 


NOTES     to    PART    II. 


LINE  1.  This  part  of  the  poem,  though  appropriated  to  the  parifh  of 
Greenfield,  may  be  confidered  as  a  general  defcription  of  the  towns  and 
villages  of  New  England  ;  thofe  only  excepted,  which  are  either  commer- 
cial, new,  or  fituaced  on  a  barren  foil.  Morofe  and  gloomy  perfons,  and 
perhaps  fome  others,  may  think  the  defcription  too  highly  coloured.  Per- 
tens  of  moderation  and  candour  may  poffibly  think  otherwife.  In  its  full 
«xtent,  the  writer  fuppofes  it  applicable  to  the  beft  inhabitants  only  ;  but 
he  believes  the  number  of  thefe  to  be  great :  to  others  he  thinks  it  partially 
applicable.  Poetical  reprefentations  are  ufually  efteemed  flattering ;  pof- 
fibly this  is  as  little  fo,  'as  moil  of  them.  The  inhabitants  of  New  Eng- 
land, notwithftanding  ibme  modern  inftsnees  of  declenfion,  are,  at  leaft  in 
the  Writer's  opinion,  a  lingular  example  of  virtue  and  happinefs. 

It  will  be  eafily  difcovered  by  the  reader,  that  this  part  of  the  poem  i« 
dcfigned  to  illuftrate  the  effects  of  the  Hate  of  property,  which  is  the  coun- 
ter part  to  that,  fo  beautifully  exhibited  by  Dr.  Goldfmith,  in  theDeferted 
Village.  That  excellent  writer,  in  a  moft  interefting  manner,  difplays  the 
wretched  condition  of  the  many,  where  enormous  wealth,  fplcndour,  and 
luxury,  conilitute  the  ftate  of  the  few.  In  this  imperfect  attempt,  the 
Writer  wifhed  to  exhibit  the  bleffings,  which  flow  from  an  equal  divifioa 
of  property,  and  a  general  competence: 

Wherever  an  equal  divifion  of  property  is  mentioned,  in  this  Work,  the 
Reader  is  requefted  to  remember,  that  that  ftate  of  things  only  is  intended, 
in  which  every  citizen  isfecured  in  the  avails  of  his  induftry  and  prudence, 
and  in  which  property  defcends,  bylaw,  in  equal  fhares.  to  the  proprietor's 
children. 


(     i?3     ) 

L.  I.     Sweet  Auburn,  lovelieft  village  of  the  plain!  Goldfmitb, 

L.  12.  [The  fpring  bird,]  A  fmall  bird,  called,  in  fome  parts  of  New 
"England,  by  that  name;  which  appears,  very  early  in  the  fpring,  on  the 
banks  of  brooks  and  fmall  rivers,  and  fings  a  very  fweet  and  fprightly  note. 

(4)  L.  26.  [Slump'd,]  This  word,  faid,  in  England,  to  be  of  North 
Country  original,  is  euftomarily  ufed  in  New  England,  to  denote  the  fud- 
den  finking  of  the  foot  in  the  earth,  when  partially  thawn,  as  in  the 
month  of  March.  It  is  alfo  ufed  to  denote  the  fudden  finking  of  the  earth 
under  the  foot. 

L.  28.     [Nutwood.]     Hickory. 

L.  45.     And,  many  a  year  elapfed,  return'd  to  view. 

Goldfrr'.h. 

L-  49.     Yes,  let  the  rich  deride,  the  proud  difdain-  Goldfmitb. 

L.  53.        —        —        —        —        —  The  glofs  of  art. 

Goldfmitb. 

L.   68.     And  parting  fummer's  lingring  blooms  delayed. 

L.  73.     Sweet-fmiling  village  !  lovelieft  of  the  lawn.        '     Goldfmitb, 

Goldfmitb. 

L.  75.  In  feveral  parts  of  this  country,  the  roads  through  villages  are 
called  ftreets. 

L.  79,  and  80.     And  every  want,  to  opulence  allied, 

And  every  pang  that  folly  pays  to  pride.       Gohfmith. 

Li.  91,  O  luxury  !  thou  curffc  by  heaven's  decree.  Goldfmitb. 

L.  91,  &c.  Men  in  middling  circumftances  appear  greatly  to  excel  the 
rich,  in  piety,  charity,  and  public  fpirit ;  nor  will  a  critical  obferver  of  hu- 
man life  hefitate  to  believe,  that  they  enjoy  more  happinefs. 

L.  145.  [Farmer.]  Farmer  of  revenue  :  A  fuperior  kind  of  tax-gatherer, 
in  fome  countries  of  Europe. 

L.  154.     By  poverty's  unconquerable  bar.  Beattie. 

L.   196.     [Wain.]     Waggon,  or  cart. 

JL.  208.  Some  interefting  and  refpeclable  efforts  have  been  made,  in 
Connecticut,  and  others  are  now  making,  for  the  purpofe  of  freeing  the 
Negroes. 

L.  221.  The  black  children  are  generally  fprightly  and  ingenious,  until 
they  become  confeious  of  their  fiavery.  This  ufually  happens,  when  they 
are  4,  5,  or  6  years  of  age.  From  that  time,  they  ufually  fink  into  ftu- 
pidity,  or  give  themfelves  up  to  vice. 

L.  237.  If  we  confider  how  few  inducements  the  blacks  have  to  in- 
genious, or  worthy  efforts,  we  fhall  more  wonder,  that  there  are,  among 
them,  fo  many,  than  that  there  are  fo  few,  examples  of  ingenuity  or 
amiablenefs. 

L.  244.     [Effoins.]     Excufes. 

L.  251,  252.  [Home,  Monboddo.]  Two  modern  philofophers,  who 
have  publifhed  feveral  ingenious  dreams,  concerning  the  firft  inhabitants  of 
this  world. 

L.  285,  &c.  The  facfts,  alleged  in  this  paragraph,  are  fo  generally 
known,  as  not  to  need  particular  proof. 

L-  295.  See  the  fpeech  of  Mr.  Briffot,  in  the  National  Affembly  of 
France,  Dec.  1,  1791.  If  the  authority  here  quoted,  for  thefe  particular 
inftances  of  cruelty,  exercifed  on  the  unhappy  Africans,  in  the  Weft  Indies, 
fhould  be  thought  doubtful,  the  reader  may  find,  in  the  evidence  taken,  on 
this  fubject,  by  the  Committee  of  the  Britifh  Houfe  of  Commons,  aq 
immenfe  number  of  inftances,  in  which  inhumanity,  equally  reprehenfible, 
has  been  undoubtedly  practifed  on  thefe  unhappy  people. 


(     174     ) 

L.  3d.  Of  this  fa  &,  I  was  informed  by  a  gentleman  of  reputation,  who 
allured   me  that  he  had  iufficicnt  evidence  of  its  reality. 

L.  305.  In  fome  of  the  Weft  India  Iflands,  it  is  a  cuflom,  to  fend,  on 
Monday  morning  efpecially,  offending  flaves  to  the  docks ;  each  carrying  a 
billet,  declaring  the  tranfgreflion,  and  the  number-of  ftripes  the  offender  is 
to  receive,  and  containing  a  piflareen  to  pay  for  the  infliction  of  them. — 
There  the  offenders  are  raifed  up,  fucccfllvely,  by  a  crane,  and  fti  etched  by 
heavy  weights,  appended  to  their  ancles.  In  this  pofture,  they  are  rnofl 
cruelly  tortured  by  the  cowikin,  and  Hill  more  cruelly,  it  is  faid,  by  a  briar, 
called  ebony ;  which  is  ufed  to  let  out  the  blood,  where  it  has  been  ftarted 
by  the  whip. 

L.  368.     The  Academical  fchool,  mentioned  in  the  preface. 

L.  473,  474.     No  more  thy  glalfy  brook  reflects  the  day : 

But,  choked  with  fedges,  works  it's  weedy  way: 

GoUfmltfu 

L.  476.     The  red-brcaft  of  America  is  a  remarkably  fweet  finger. 

L.  478.  The  houfe,  here  referred  to,  ftands  at  foma  diftance  from  the 
road. 

L.  524.     Prov.  31.  11. 

JL.  53».     Prov.  31.  28. 

L.  538.     Deut.  24.  15. 

L.  552.  Mrs.  Eleanor  Sherwood,  the  excellent  perfon,  whofc  character 
has  been  given  above,  died  of  the  fmall  pox,  March  29,  1 7 93  ;  fometime 
after  this  character  was  given. 

L.  589.  Pier.  A  looking  glafs ;  from  it's  place,  and  afterwards  from  a 
particular  ftructure,  called  a  pier-glafs. 

Ibid.  All  perfons  declare  formal  vifiting  to  be  unpleafing  and  burthen- 
fome,  and  familiar  vifiting  to  be  pleafing  ;  yet  multitudes  fpend  no  fmall 
part  of  their  lives,  in  formal  vifiting,  and  confider  themfelves  as  being  under 
a  fpecies  of  obligation  to  it.  In  formal  vifiting,  perfons  go  to  befeen;  in 
focial  vifiting,  to  give  and  to  receive,  pleafure.  If  common  fenfe  were 
allowed  to  dictate,  or  genuine  good  breeding  to  influence,  ~ve  fhould  im- 
mediately exchange  form  and  parade,  for  fociality  and  happinefs. 

L.  617.  I  do  not  remember  ever  to  have  feen  a  lady,  in  full  drefs,  who 
appeared  to  be  fo  happy,  or  to  behave  fo  eafily,  and  gracefully,  as  when  fhe 
was  moderately  drefTed.  An  unufual  degree  of  drefs  feems  uniformly  to 
infpire  formality,  diftance,  and  difficulty  of  behaviour.  Toil,  tafte,  and 
fancy,  are  put  to  exertion,  to  contrive,  and  to  adjuft,  the  drefs,  which  is 
expected  highly  to  ornament  the  perfon  ;  and  the  fame  exertion,  appears 
to  be  ufed  in  contriving,  and  fafhioning,  manners,  which  may  become  the 
drefs. 

L.  712.     [Afian  fea.J     Pacific  ocean. 

L.  720.  [Korean.]  Korea  is  a  large  peninfula  on  the  eaftern  more  of 
Alia. 

L.  731.  [Albion.]  New  Albion;  a  verydenrable  country,  on  the  weft- 
em  fhore  of  America,  difcovered  by  Sir  Francis  Drake. 

k.  73J.     [Mexic  hills.]     A  range  of  mountains,  running  from  north  to 
fouth,  at  the  diftance  of  feveral  hundred  miles,  weftward  of  the  Miflifippi, 
L.  736.    [Louis.]     The  Miflifippi.     [Sicilian  fong.]     Paftorai  poetry. 
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NOTES     to    PART     HI. 


LINE  15.  On  the  plain,  on  which  Fairfield  is  built,  are  feveral  eminences 
of  uncommon* beauty. 

L.  115.  There  were  feveral  acts  of  grofs  abufe,  and  of  favage  barbarity, 
practifed  by  the  Britifh,  when  they  burned  Fairfield. 

L,  143.  That  inferiors,  in  fubordination,  are  bound  te  obey  all,  even 
the  unjuft  and  immoral  commands  of  th«ir  fuperiors,  and  that  the  inferior 
is,  in  this  conduct,  juftiftable,  and  the  fuperior  alone  guilty,  is  ftill  not  un- 
frequently  afferted,  and  therefore  probably  believed.  When  it  fhall  be  right 
to  do  evil,  that  good  may  come,  when  crimes  and  virtuous  anions,  with 
the  guilt,  and  the  merit,  of  them  fhall  become  transferable,  when  man  fhall 
ceafe  to  be  accountable  to  his  Maker,  and  when  God  fhall  no  more  rule, 
with  rightful  authority,  over  his  own  creatures,  this  doctrine  will  probably 
reft  on  a  more  folid  bafis. 

L.  181.  None  of  the  numerous  and  horrid  evils  of  war  is  more  wanton, 
more  ufelefs,  and  more  indicative  of  the  worfc  character,  than  burning. 
No  nation,  by  which  it  is  either  allowed,  or  done,  ought  to  make  a  claim 
to  humanity,  or  civilization. 

L.  231  There  was  a  heavy  thunder  ftorm,  on  the  night,  in  which 
Fairfield  was  burned ;  yet  fuch  was  the  confufion  and  diftrefs  of  the  re? 
maining  inhabitants,  that  feveral  of  them  did  not  perceive  it. 

L.  168.  From  Fairfield,  the  Britifh  proceeded  to  Norwalk;  which  they 
burned,  the  next  day.  It  deferves  to  be  remembered,  that,  during  the 
conflagration.  Governor  Tryon  had  a  chair  carried  to  the  top  of  an  eminence, 
in  that  town,  called  Grummon's  hill;  and  there,  at  his  eafe,  enjoyed  the 
prbfpect,  and  the  pleafure,  of  the  fcene.  Two  churches,  135  dwelling 
houfes,  with  a  proportional  number  of  other  buildings,  were  deftroyed,  at 
Norwalk.  Eight  other  towns,  in  the  United  States,  experienced  the  fame 
fate ;  and  while  immenfe  evil  was  done  to  the  inhabitants,  no  benefit  ac- 
crued, as  none  plainly  could  accrue,  to  their  enemies. 

L.  365.  It  is  probable,  that  more  of  human  labour,  ingenuity,  and 
propercy,  has  been  expended  in  the  various  bufinefs  of  deftruction,  than 
in  all  the  arts,  by  which  peace  and  happinefs  have  been  promoted. 

L.  405.  Every  perfon,  acquainted  with  the  hiftory  of  the  Romans, 
knows  that  the  temple  of  Janus  was  fhut,  whenever  they  were  in  a  ftate  of 
peace,  and  that  this  happened  but  twice,  during  the  firli  750  years  of  their 
national  exiftence.  Mankind  in  general  have  been  engaged  in  war,  with 
almoft  as  little  intermifSon. 

It  would  be  worth  the  labour  of  fome  friend  to  mankind,  to  prefent  the 
public  with  a  complete  view  of  the  time,  during  which  war  has  exifted  in 
Europe,  fince  the  deftruction  of  the  Roman  empire  ;  the  number  of  nations 
concerned  in  each  war ;  the  fums  expended  ;  the  debts  incurred;  the  foldiers, 
failors,  and  citizens,  deftroyed ;  the  cities,  towns,  and  villages,  burnt, 
plundered,  and  ruined  ;  the  miferies,  known  to  be  fuffered  ;  the  moft  pro- 
bable caufes  of  the  refpective  wars  ;  and  the  gain  refulting  to  the  refpective 
combatants.  Thofe,  who  have  accefs  to  large  libraries,  would  probably 
find,  in  them,  much  of  the  information,  neceffary  to  a  defign  of  this  na- 
ture. 
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L  4S7.  Tfce  injury,  dene  by  war,  to  the  morals  of  a  country,  is  inferior 
to  none  of  the  evils,  which  itfuffcrs.  A  century  is  infuilicient  to  repair  the 
moral  wafte  of  a  (hort  war. 

k.  553-  [Go  then,  ah  go.]  It  is  probable,  that  whenever  mankind  fhall 
eeafe  to  make  war,  this  moft  defirable  event  will  arife  from  the  general 
eppofition,  made  to  war,  by  the  common  voice.  Hence  the  peculiar  im- 
portance of  diffufing  this  oppofition,  as  widely  as  poflible»  efpecially  by 
education.  If  parents,  fchool-mafters,  and  clergymen,  would  unite  their 
efforts,  for  this  moil  benevolent  and  glorious  purpofe,  the  effects  of  fuch  an 
union,  on  the  rifing  generation,  would  probably  exceed  the  moft  fangwine 
hopes, 

JL.  601.  Some  of  the  fixed  flars  are,  from  evident  alterations  in  their 
appearance,  called  changeable  ftar6.  The  ftar,  Aegol,  or  Medufa's  head, 
is  a  remarkable  one  ;  and  changes,  from  the  firft,  to  the  fourth  magnitude, 

L.  659.  The  cuftom  of  privateering  is  one  of  the  reliques  of  Gothic 
karbarity.  No  good  realon  can  be  given,  why  commifiions,  to  plunder  and 
deftroyhoufes,  fhould  not  be  given  to  private  perfons,  as  well  as  to  plunder 
and  destroy  veffeis;  to  rob  en  the  land,  as  well  as  on  the  fea  ;  and  why  fuch 
perfons,  as  refitted,  fliould  not  be  put  to  death,  in  the  one  cafe,  as  well  as 
in  the  other.  Cuftom,  it  is  prefumed,  is  the  only  ground  of  any  difference 
of  opinion,  with  regard  to  the  cafes  propofed.  All  privateering  is  robbery, 
and  murder  ;  and  the  government,  which  fanctions  privateering,  is  guilty 
of  authorizing  thefe  horrid  crimes.  Nor  can  the  merchant,  who  is  the 
^proprietor,  be  excufed  from  his  fhare  in  the  guilt. 


NOTES     to     PART     IV. 


LINE  8,  9.     Rev.  iS.  7- 

L.  10,  &c.     Dan.  a,  31,  &c.  37,  &c. 

L.  14.  [Timur.]  Tamerlane,  a  Samarcand  Tartar ;  who,  in  a  fhort 
time,  conquered  what  is  now  called  Turkey  in  Afia,  Perfia,  and  India; 
together  with  feveral  parts  of  Ruffia,  and  Tartary :  the  whole  being  an 
extent  of  territorv  larger  than  the  Roman  empire. 

L.  38.  [Demon  chiefs  ]  Demons,  according  to  the  opinions  of  the 
ancient  heathens,  were  beings  of  a  middle  character,  between  gods  and  men. 
The  fouls  of  departed  heroes  were  ranked  in  this  clal's  of  beings. 

L.  43.  [Trident]  The  fabled  fceptre  of  Neptune,  the  heathen  god  of 
the  fea. 

L.  118.     [Sere.]     Furrowed,  wrinkled. 

L.  i;,t.  The  heroifm,  exhibited  by  our  anceftors,  in  their  wars  with 
the  Indians,  and  the  patriotifm,  generally  difphijed,  in  their  public  conduct, 
have  ftarcely  been  excelled. 


v.  {  m.J) 

L.  iSo.  The  Indians  of  this  country  appear  generally  to  have  v.-orfhippeai 
an  evil  daemon,  With  a  hope  of  averting  his  ill  offices.  This  deity  was  how- 
ever efteemed  inferior  to  the  Great  or  Good  Spirit.  /  t 

L.  1 86.  Sacrifices  of  this  nature  are,  at  the  prefent  time,  faid  to  be 
Offered  by  the  Scnecas. 

L.  190.  The  Pequods  ufed  a  religious  dance,  accompanied  with  fong9, 
which  they  performed  in  a  fmaJl  circular  fpot,  reiembiing  the  circus  of  the 
ancient  Romans^ 

L.  191.  [Thyas.]  The  prieflefs  of  Bacchus.  [Nyfa.]  A  city  in  India, 
faid  to  be  built  by  Bacchus,  in  which  his  worfhip  was  efpecially  celebrated. 

L.  224.  The  Indians  have  generally  fuppo^a  the  future  world  of  hap- 
pinefs  to  lie  in  the  weftern  regions.  The  reafon  feems  to  be  the  fame  with 
that,  which  induces  the  Negroes  to  helieve  the  happy  world  fituated  in 
Africa ;  viz.  that  it  was  the  country,  whence  they  originated.  A  fimilar 
opinion  appears  to  have  exifted  among  feveral,  perhaps  moft,  ignorant  co- 
lonics, for  fome  time,  after  their  emigration. 

L.  269.     [Sheen.]     Brightnefs. 

L.  298.  [Elliot,  Mayhew.]  Thefe  excellent  men  have  proved,  beyond 
difpute,  that  the  Indians  may  be  civilized,  and  chriftianized,  by  proper 
efforts.  Their  Apoftolic  piety  ought  to  be  remembered,  with  perpetual 
honour;  and  well  deferves  a  public  monument,  from  the  State,  of  which 
they  were  ornaments,  as  well  as  citizens. 

L.  307.  The  greateft  obftacle  to  chriflianizing  the  Indians  is  now,  as  it 
has  ufually  been,  their  rivetted  perfuafion,  that  the  Britifn  Colonifts,  in  all 
their  correfpondence  with  them,  have  aimed  at  their  own  benefit,  not  at 
the  benefit  of  the  Indians ;  at  the  acquifition  of  their  lands,  not  at  the 
falvation  of  their  fouls :  a  perfuafion  founded  on  too  unequivocal  and 
fhameful  proof.  So  long  as  thofe,  who  trade  with  them,  are  allowed  to  poifon 
them  by  all  the  means  of  corruption,  virtuous  men  can  only  regret  their 
miferable  condition-  It  is  to  be  hoped,  that  the  late  a<5t  of  Congrefs,  re- 
gulating our  correfpondence  with  the  Indians,  together  with  feveral  other 
humane  and  juft  meafures  of  the  fame  nature,  meafures  which  reflect  the 
highefl  honour  on  that  Body,  will,  in  a  good  degree,  remove  thefe  evils. 

JL.  311.     [India's  curfe.j     Rum. 

L.  351.  The  French  fettlers  of  Canada  took  unceafing  and  immenfe 
pains,  t®  induce  the  Indians  to  quarrel  with  the  Englilh  Coionifts.  To  this 
conduct  they  were  influenced  not  lefs  by  religious  motives,  than  by  thofe  of 
policy,  and  by  what  has  been  called  national  enmity. 

L.  3^2.  The  hill,  to  which  the  Pequods  retired,  has  the  appearance  of 
being  artificial. 

L.  394,  The  heroifm,  celebrated  by  Homer,  Virgil,  and  other  Greek 
and  Latin  Poets,  principally  confided  of  feats  of  perfonal  prowefs,  and  the 
conduct  of  fmall  parties.  Such  was  the  gallantry  of  the  firft  American 
Coloniftg, 
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NOTES     to    PART    V. 


L.  21.  [Weftern  Albion.]     N.  England. 

L,  79.  Mofes.     See  the  book  of  Deuteronomy* 

L.  80.  Jolhua.     See  Join.  23.  24. 

L.  109.     Mat.  16.  26. 

L.  123.  Luke  12.  20. 

L.  137.  Mat.  7.  14. 

L-  164.  Rev.  22.  17. 

JL.  169.  Mat.  7.  13. 

L.  176.  Mat.  15.  14- 

L.  208.     I  Cor.  15.  20; 

L.  210.     Phil.  2.  9. 

L.  254.  John  7.  46. 

L.  319.  Rom.  8.  28. 

L.  283.  Gen.  8.  22, 

L.  294.  Rom.     13.  4. 

JL.  313.  Cant.  2.  io- 

L.  329.  Lovely  penitent  arife.  More* 

L.  3j6.  I  ThefT.  ».  19. 


NOTES     to    PART    VI. 


PREFATORY     NOTE     I, 


THIS  part  of  the  poem,  though  defigned,  in  a  degree,  for  perfons  in 
moft  employments  of  life,  is  immediately  addreffed  to  Farmers.  Asalmoft 
all  the  inhabitants  of  Greenfield,  and  of  New  England,  are  farmers,  it  was 
fuppofed  by  the  writer,  that  this  circumftance  naturally  directed  to  fuch  an 
addrefs. 

L.  63.  [Lawrence-]  A  proverbial  name,  in  fome  part*  of  New  England, 
for  a  lazy  perfon. 

L-  148.  [Fit  the  ground.]  A  cuftomary  phrafe,  in  fome  parts  of  New 
England,  to  denote  the  preparatory  cultivation  of  a  field,  which  is  to  be 
io  wn. 

L.  270.  It  is  cuftomary,  in  New  England,  when  property  is  taken  by 
diftrefs,  to  adverufc  the  fate  q|  it  upon  a  poft,  erc&td  for  that  purpofo 
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L.  1%<).  [The  firfl  of  May.]  The  day,  on  which  accounts  are  ufually 
adjufted,  and  pecuniary  obligations  difcharged,  in  the  flate  of  New- York. 
L.  i<)7-  For  more  than  twenty  years,  the  writer  of  this  poem  has  been 
employed  in  the  bufinefs  of  education,  and,  in  that  time,  has  had,  in  a 
greater  or  lefs  degree,  the  fuperintendence  of  almoft  a  thoufand  young  per- 
fons,  of  both  fexes.  Almoft  all  the  fentiments  here  expreffed,  concerning 
the  inftruction,  government,  and  habituation,  of  children,  he  has  feen  . 
often  proved  to  be  juft,  through  the  whole  courfe  of  this  extenfive  expe- 
rience. He  is  induced  to  thefe  obfervations  by  a  full,  experimental  con- 
viction of  the  entirely  theoretical  and  vifionary  nature  of  feveral  modern 
opinions  on  the  fubject ;  opinions,  publifhed  by  men,  of  genius  indeed,  but 
wholly  inexperienced  in  education  ;  men  who  educate  children  on  paper, 
as  a  geometrician  circumnavigates  the  globe,  in  half  a  dozen  fpherical 
triangles-  On  fome  future  occafion,  he  may,  perhaps,  take  the  liberty  to 
offer  to  the  public  fome  further  fentiments,  on  this  copious  and  very  inter- 
efting  fubject-  In  the  mean  time,  he  believes,  that  thefe  may  be  fafely 
adopted  by  fuch,  as  have  not  acquired  more  extenfivc  information,  and  for 
fuch  only  are  they  defigned. 

L.  447.  No  principle  of  action  will  ufually  be  of  any  fervice  to  children, 
unlefs  it  be  made  habitual. 

L.  451.  I  believe,  that  there  are  very  few  children,  who  might  not  be 
rendered  amiable  and  worthy,  if  their  parents  would  begin  their  efforts  in 
feafon,  and  continue  them  fteadily,  without  yielding  to  either  floth,  or  dif- 
eouragement. 

L.  471.  In  moft  places  in  New  England,  the  parifh  bell  is  rung,  at  9 
o'clock,  in  the  evening  :  a  cuftom,  which  has  more  influence  in  promoting 
good  order,  than  a  flight  obferver  would  imagine. 

L.  531.  There  are  many  focial  libraries  in  Connecticut ;  and  the  num- 
ber is  faft  increafing.  This  is  vifibly  one  of  the  beft  means  of  diifufing 
knowledge.  If  the  proprietors  of  each  would  tax  themfelves  a  fmall  fum 
yearly,  they  would  foon  be  able  to  procure  a  fufficient  number  of  books,  to 
anfwer  every  valuable  purpofe  of  fuch  an  inftitutian. 

L.  567.  I  once  knew  a  farmer,  who  fteadily  did  what  was  called  a  good 
day's-work,  and  yet  employed  feveral  hours,  every  day,  in  reading. 

L.  570.  Several  of  the  moft  ufeful  and  refpectable-  men,  in  America, 
were  privately  educated;  and  fome  of  them,  with  very  fmall  advantages. 

L.  637.  [Atownfman.]  In  New  England,  the  prudentials  of  each  town 
are  commonly  placed  under  the  direction  of  a  fmall  number  of  men,  chofri 
for  that  purpofe,  and  called  indifferently  felectmen  or  townfmen, 

L.  638.     A  reprefentative  ;  Vulgarly  called  a  member  of  the  houfe. 


NOTES     to    PART    VII. 

LINE  11.  12.     The  vifions  of  the  morning  w#re  anciently  thought  to 
fee  peculiarly  prophetical 
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L.  42-  [Thames-]  The  river  which  empties  into  the  found  at  New 
London- 

L.  43.  [Tempe.]  A  beautiful  valley  in  Theffaly.  [Connecta.[  Con- 
necticut river,  which,  almoft  through  its  whole  courfe,  waters  a  very  fruitful 
and  delightful  valley. 

L.  45.  [Avon.]  Houfatonuck,  or,  as  it  ought  to  be  written,  Hooeftcn. 
Stick,  cr  Stratford  river- 

L.  96.     Quicquid  delirant  reges,  plectuntur  Achivi.  Horace. 

L.  105.  The  great  objects  of  nature  are,  in  America,  vifibly  formed 
on  a  fcaie,  fuperior  to  what  is  found  clfewhere.  Mountains,  lakes;,  plains, 
cataracts,  &c-  exift  in  America,  which  are  wholly  unequalled  by  any,  on  the 
Eaitern  continent. 

L.  113.  114.  The  Inconveniencics,  arifing  from  the  extremes  of  heat 
and  cold,  in  N.  America,  arc  abundantly  compensated  by  the  great  variety 
and  rithnefsof  its  productions.  The  two  harve-irs,  of  European  giain,  and 
Indian  corn  (one  of  which  is  almoft  always  a  plentiful  one)  will  probably 
hereafter,,  as  they  have  done  heretofore,  ever  forbid  even  a  fcarcity  of  the 
neceffaries  of  life. 

I2j.  The  foundation  of  all  equal  liberty  is  the  natural  and  equal  defcent 
of  property  to  ail  the  children  of  the  proprietor.  Republics  cannot  long 
eziit,  but  upon  this  bails. 

L.  145.  A  very  unequal  divifion  of  property  appears  ever  to  have  had 
very  baneful  effects  on  the  general  happinefs  of  mankind-  A  great  part  of 
tn?  prosperity  of  Great  Britain  may  be  attributed  to  the  inroads  made  by 
Henry  VII.  upon  the  entailment  of  eftates. 

L.  150.     Prov.  30.  8,  9. 

L,  154.     Luke   18.  2. 

L.  162.  Irreligion  and  luperftition  are  equally  confluences  of  great 
wealth,  ignorance,  and  power,  in  perfons  of  different  characters. 

I,.' 165,  166.  The  vallate,  or  loweft  clafs  of  people,  were,  anciently, 
in  moil  European  countries,  and  are,  at  the  prefent  time,  in  fome,  fold  with 
the  foil. 

L.  176.     Prov.  30.  9. 

L.  183-  [Vitellius.]  A  luxurious  emperor  of  Rome,  who  had,  ferve-d 
up  fur  him  at  one  meal,  2000  fifh,  and  7000  fowl. 

L.  192.  [Staniflaus.j  The  prefent  king  of  Poland.  The  fate  of  this 
prince  is  exceedingly  to  be  lamented.  Having,  in  a  moft  dignified  manner, 
inade  his  country  free,  and  laid  a  moft  defirable  foundation  for  it's  future 
happinefs,  he  was  fruftrated,  in  the  noblcll  of  attempts,  by  ths  interference 
of  ir.juitice  and  tyranny. 

L.  204.     Matt.  25.  40. 

L.  25I.  In  the  United  States,  the  world  has,  for  the  fir  ft  time,  feen  a 
nation  eitablifhing,  diffolving,  and  renewing,  its  fyfteni  of  government, 
with  as  much  peace,  order,  and  coolnefs  of  deliberation,  as  commonly  ap- 
t  ear  in  the  cuftomary  buHuefsof  a  legislature. 

L.  282.     Rev.  21.  25. 

Ij.  367.     [Calm  Main!     Pacific  ocean. 

L.  368.     [Hudibn.]     Hudfon's  bay. 

L.  378.  By  the  laws  of  Great  Britain,  one  hundred  and  fixty  different 
forts  of  human  actions  are  puni.liable  \\  ith  death.  Bleckjfcnes   Com- 

This  fact  is  a  dreadful  inftance  of  the  aftoniihing  power  of  eftablifhed 
r  uftoin,  and  hereditary  opinion  :  for  the  nation  in  which  it  is  found,  is 
v.r-:qucftjouabiy  the  moit  enlightened  and  refpectable,  in  Europe* 
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Since  Blackftone  wrote,  Capel  Loft  eflimates  the  number  of  felonies, 
without  benefit  of  Clergy,  at  176  ;  and  of  felonies  with  Clergy,  at  65.— 
Of  thofe,  who  were  executed,  the  Solicitor  Ger.cral  declares,  tine  18  out  of 
so  do  not  exceed  20  years  of  age- 

L.  386.  It  has  not  yet  been  proved,  that  the  puni&ment  of  d:ath  can, 
■with  either  juftice,  or  policy,  be  inflicted  for  any  other  crime,  befide  murder. 
From  the  few  experiments,  which  have  been  made,  folitary  confinement 
appears  to  be  as  much  more  effectual    as  it  is  more  humane- 

The  prefent  penal  fyflem  of  Pennfylvania  well  deierves  the  refpect  and 
the  adoption  of  every  Government.  To  the  original  authors  of  this  fyftem, 
among  whom  feveral  of  the  Friends  claim  a  particular  distinction,  the  higheil 
honour  is  due.  See,  on  this  fubject,  An  Enquiry  how  far  the  punifhment 
of  Death  is  neceflary,  in  Pennfylvania.  By  William  Bradford,  efq.  And  an 
Account  of  the  Alteration,  and  prefent  State,  of  the  penal  Laws,  io  Penn- 
fylvania ;  of  the  Gaol,  &c.     By  Caleb  Lownes. 

-L-  395>  396-     A<a*  **«  8-  9- 

L.  401.  It  feems  not  a  little  furprifing,  that  almoft  the  whole  bufinefs 
of  diftributive  government  fhould,  hitherto,  have  been  to  punifh. 

L-  413 — 416.  There  is  no  country,  in  which  law  has  a  more  decided, 
(and  if  1  may  be  allowed  the  exprefllon)  defpotic  power,  than  in  Connecticut. 
Yet  this  power  refts  wholly  on  that  general  information  of  the  people  at 
large  ;  from  which  they  derive  full  conviction,  that  government  is  neceflary 
to  the  exiftence,  and  to  the  continuance,  of  all  their  happinefs. 

L.  4ZJ-  In  the  fword  of  the  conitellation,  Orion,  there  is  a  place, 
which  appears  like  a  window  in  the  fky  ;  through  which  the  eye  apparently 
penetrating  fees,  in  telefcopes  of  high  powers,  a  more  glorious  region,  than 
has  been  elle  where  difcovered;  a  region  in  which  perpetual  day  feems  to  ihine 
with  iiagular  fplendour. 

L.  482.     [Indian  Wind.]     The  hurricane. 

J**  499}  5C0*     Curs'd  be  the  verfe,  how  well  fo'er  it  Sow, 

That  tends  to  make  one  worthy  man  my  foe  ; 

Give  Virtue  fcandal,  Innocence  a  iear, 

Or  from  the  foft-ey'd  Virgin  fteal  a  tear.  Pobt. 

A  perfon  of  delicacy,  and  virtue,  is  naturally  led  to  wonder,  that  a  man 
of  fuch  talents,  as  Mr.  Pope  polfeired,  and  entertaining  the  very  juft  fen- 
timents,  expreffed  in  thefe  Snifhtd  lines,  fhould  have  written,  publiihed, 
and  left  to  be  handed  down  to  pofterity,  a  greac  number  of  verfes,  which 
he  has  actually  written,  and  published-  In  his  Rape  of  the  Lock,  there 
are  feveral  lines  plainly  indelicate,  and  fome  grofsly  obfeene.  In  his  Eloifa 
to  Abelard,  the  lentiments  are,  in  fome  inftances,  grofs  and  noxious.  Yet 
thefe  are  his  firfl  performances.  His  Moral  Effays  (particularly  the  fecond) 
trefpals,  at  times,  againft  truth,  juftice  and  decency.  The  fame  is  too  often 
true  of  his  fatires.  The  Dunciad  is,  in  feveral  places,  a  feverer  fatire  on  the- 
author,  than  on  the  objeits  of  his  refentmeat :  not  to  mention  feveral  of  his 
fmaller  imitations  of  other  poets,  and  the  hideous  volume,  pubiiihed  as  a 
fupplement  to  his  acknowledged  works. 

No  Writer  ought  ever  to  pubiifh  a  fentiment,  or  expreffion  (uniefs  when 
fome  fcientifkal,  or  other  important  purpofe  neceffitates  it)  which  cannot 
be  read,  in  a  mixed  company,  of  Ladies  and  Gentleman,  without  oivlnj 
pain  to  the  moffc  refined  and  delicate  mind. 

£"  5CI>  5°2*     And  in  our  own  ^excuie  fome  courtly  flairs) 

No  whiter  page  than  Addifon's  remains.  Pope. 
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The  drummer  of  Mr.  Addifon  ofFcndB,  not  unfrequently,  agamffc  decency. 
There  are  alfo,  in  his  other  works,  a  few  paffages,  which  one  could  wifti 
had  been  expunged.  Thefe  facts  are  a  proof  of  unhappy  yielding  to  tha 
tafte  of  his  times,  in  a  man,  who  was  an  ornament  to  human  nature- 

JL.  503.  It  is  not  a  little  injurious  to  the  honour  of  human  natufe,  that 
the  elegant  arts  of  Poetry,  Painting,  and  Mufic,  have,  in  Europe,  been  fo 
often  proftituted  to  the  celebration  of  vile  characters,  to  the  difplay  of  fub- 
jedts  and  fentiments  grofs  and  pernicious,  and  to  the  commemoration  of 
iadts,  which  deeply  ftain  the  name  of  man. 

JL.  535.  Infidel  philofophers  frequently  impeach,  and  affect  to  defpife, 
the  evidence  of  teftimony.  Yet  their  ownreafonings  are  generally  attended 
with  evidence,  and  molt  ufually  founded  on  evidence,  which,  in  clearnefs 
and  ftrength,  is  far  inferior  to  that  of  teftimony  :  a  great  part  of  their  fen- 
timents being  mere  and  trifling  hypothefes. 

L.  565.  Warton,  in  hi*  EiTay  on  the  genius  and  writings  of  Pope,  ob- 
ferves,  that  mediocrity  is  the  fituation,  moft  favourable  to  the  exertions  of 
genius.  It  is  alfo  the  iituation,  evidently  moft  friendly  to  national,  and 
individual,  virtue  and  happinefs. 

L.  583.  There  is  fomething  finguhrly  unhappy  in  the  attempts  of  the 
Americans  to  imitate  the  burthenfome  oftentation  of  Europe.  Americans 
are  not,  and  probably  will  net  foon  be,  fufficiently  acquainted  with  the 
round  of  European  form,  and  etiquette,  to  adopt  it  with  either  fkill,  or 
grace.  At  the  fame  time,  we  have  not,  and,  without  entailments,  never 
ihall  in  any  great  number  of  inftances  have,  wealth  fufficient  to  fupport  the 
i:c ceffary  expenfe. 

Common  Senfe,  Philofophy,  and  Religion,  alike  condemn  fueh  manners, 
in  every  inftance,  and  view  them,  as  the  painful  efforts  of  folly  to  lift  itfelf 
into  refpectability.  The  plain  manners  of  Republicans,  incomparably  leis 
burthenfome,  and  more  graceful  and  pleafing,  are  our  own  native  manners: 
fuch  manners,  as  made  the  Gaul  efteem  the  Roman  fenate  an  affembly  of 
gods  ;  and  the  courtier  Cineas  confider  the  citizens  of  Rome,  as  a  collection 
cf  kings.- 

Senfible  travellers,  whofe  manners  are  generally  viewed  as  more  finifl.ed, 
and  pleafing,  than  any  other,  appear  ufually  to  acquire  a  contempt,  and 
difufe,  of  ceremony,  and  to  adopt  a  plainer  behaviour,  than  moft  ether 
men  of  breeding.  A  perfevering  adoption  of  plain  manners,  by  men  of 
influence,  would  give  them  a  general  and  lafting  fanction  ;  and  prove  of 
more  real  benefit  to  the  prefent,  and  future,  inhabitants  of  America,  than 
renowned  victories,  or  immenfe  acquifitions  of  territory.  # 

It  may,  perhaps,  be  faid,  as  it  often  has  been  faid,  though  with  neither 
difcernmenc,  nor  truth,  that  parade  is  neceffary  to  give  energy  to  law,  and 
dignity  to  government.  It  may  be  anfwered,  that  no  laws  have  greater 
energy,  and  no  government  was  ever  more  refpeCted,  than  thofc  of  Con- 
necticut have  ufually  been,  for  more  than  150  years.  Yet  in  Connecticut, 
parade  is  unknown  in  practice,  and  defpifed  by  the  univerfal  opinion. — 
The  truth  is,  people  of  mere  common  fenfe,  and  uneducated  to  ceremony, 
always  defpife  it :  it's  introduction,  therefore,  is  always  owing  to  the  vanity, 
and  weaknefs,  of  men  in  fuperior  ftations,  or  ranks,   of  life. 

L.  397.  Then;  is  reafon  to  believe,  that  the  women,  in  New  England, 
in  all  that  renders  the  female  character  refpeCtabic,  and  lovely,  are  inferior 
to  none,  in  the  world.  They  blend  the  ufeful,  and  the  pleafing,  the 
refilled,  and  the  excciitnr,  into  a  moft  delightful,  and  dignified  union;  and 
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•well  deferve,  from  the  other  fex,  that  high  regard,  and  polite  attention, 
which  form  a  very  refpe&able  branch  of  our  national  manners. 

L.  657.  One  of  the  greateft  improvements,  which  the  prefent  age  has 
made,  in  the  progrefsof  fociety,  is  the  public  diminution  of  military  glory, 
and  the  elevation  of  character,  acquired  by  benevolence.  Thus  Howaid 
£5  a  name  more  celebrated,  than  Caefar,  or  Marlborough. 
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